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@ A very unique event took place

these

at the University of Dayton on Monday,

April

2,

when

three

of

the

his

first

religious

profession

research
tutum
and

professor

with

Divi Thomae

at Bradley

Hall,

the

Insti

in Cincinnati
Palm

Beach,

Florida.
Brother Boll, a native Daytonian,

was a student of old St. Mary’s Institute (now U.D.) when he entered

the postulate of the Society of Mary.

He made his first religious profession
on August 25, 1901. As a Marianist
teacher

we

find

him

in

Erie,

Pa.,

Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Sioux City,
Iowa, and the University. He has a ©
degree of doctor of philosophy in
English from the Catholic Univer-

sity of America and presently he is
a full professor in the department
of English here at U.D.
Brother Edward Lynch, a southerner by birth, entered the Society
from Columbia, S. C. He made his

first religious profession on August
25, 1901. His first teaching assign-

ment

carried

him

to

California

where he spent twenty years in the
Marianist schools out on the coast.
Page 2

accom-

living and how to live. Much of our
modern education is deficient in
teaching people how to live, because
it prepares them for living in this
world only. The education imparted
by our golden jubiliarians and by all
Catholic educators instructs the student concerning his relationships
with his fellow man and with God.
It is a complete education.
Cincinnati, Philadelphia and _ the
University have taken up the other
years in his long chain of teaching
activities. At present he is the assistant counselor of Alumni Hall.

Someone counted two hundred
and forty-seven times that the word
“teaching” appears in the Scriptures.
Christ is the Great Master and the

St. Joseph Hall here on the cam-

thing privileged, something divine
about the teacher. He brings to men
a knowledge of God and His world.
A modern writer said: “The influence of a religious master on the
souls of his pupils is in a way irresistible, for he is teaching by word and
example, and is training their docile
wills to shun evil and to do good.”
‘The religious teacher is the tool in
the hands of God to bring Christ
into the world, the Christ who is
the Way and the Truth and the
Life. General Eisenhower said: “Ex-

on

March 25, 1901. Practically all of
his teaching years he has spent at
the University in the division of
science. He holds the degree of doctor of philosophy in plant physiology
from the University of Fribourg in
Switzerland and for ten years he was

have

The purpose of education should
be to teach people how to make a

Brother William Beck, Brother Law-

Brother Beck came to the Society
of Mary from Pittsburg and made

teachers

What a contrast is this to the
schools behind the Iron Curtain!

faculty of the University celebrated
the golden jubilee of their entrance
into the Society of Mary. They are
rence Boll and Brother Edward
Lynch. A solemn high mass was
celebrated by Very Rev. Joseph
Tetzlaff, chaplain of St. John’s
Home in Brooklyn, former president
of the University of Dayton, and
also a member of this year’s jubilee
class. The sermon was preached by
the Very Rev. John Elbert, provincial of the Cincinnati province of
the Society of Mary. The jubilee
dinner was served in the faculty dining room in the evening.

three

plished for the good of our country.

pus has many hallowed memories
for these three golden jubilarians for
all their years of training were spent
in that building. Until the erection
of the Normal School at Mount

Saint John, five miles east of Dayton in 1915, St. Joseph Hall was the
“old convent” or the normal school.

Here, as young men, the jubilarians received the foundations for
their religious and professional work
and these foundations were laid
deeply enough that they might
battle their ways successfully down
the decades. Some one has said that

the

Holy

Cross

seminary

is the

source of the Notre Dame spirit and

we may say the Normal School of
the Cincinnati Province is the source
of the spirit that is so characteristic
of the

Marianist

foundations
thorough.

schools.

were

Yes,

deep

the

and

These three men are religious
teachers, religious educators. That
means that they have spent. nearly
all of the fifty golden years in the

class rooms of this great land of ours
where they have tried to form and
shape the minds and hearts of young

Americans to be honest, law-abiding
and God-fearing citizens. Only God

knows what the combined efforts of

Model of all teachers. There is some-

cept for moral regeneration, there is
no hope for us, and we are going to

disappear in the dust of an atomic

explosion.” Moral regeneration .
that is the prime object of religious
education.
As our jubliarians look back over

the five decades

of service under

Mary’s banner their hearts fill with
gratitude that God called them to be
His special instruments in the
spreading of His Kingdom, and they
are hoping that some of the young

men at U.D. will follow in their
footsteps. The harvest is great; we

need many religious educators. We
extend to them our sincerest congratulations for their golden jubilee

and we pray God to bless them and
reward them for their years of noble

service to God and Country.
The Exponent

.

THE

UNIVERSITY

OF

DAYTON

Exponent
VOL.

XLIX—No.

4

APRIL,

WHAT—A

VACUUM?

By Thomas

@ We have often heard the saying that nature abhors a vacuum.
Ordinarily the reference is to the
material world, but there is likewise

a vacuum in the spiritual world.Such

a vacuum exists in the minds of those
who try to find their happiness in
material things. Man has hungers of
body and of soul and when the
hungers of the body drown out those
of the soul we have a vacuum, a state

of sickness of the soul, which is very
common today. Many that have
wealth are sick because they cannot
fulfill that hunger. They want more
and more money.
Man also craves intangible things
like honor and fame but for selfish
motives. He is not interested in the
good of others but in the advancement of himself. The demands of
his ego are insatiable. Unselfish individuals who look about in life and
lend a hand to the neighbor find
much contentment in their acts of
kindness, much more so than do the

greedy ones who are concerned first
with their own interests.

The craving for material things
and the pursuit of selfish interests
leave a void in the heart. It is a
psychological fact that the more we
feed the hungers the more they
want. They are insatiable. Can something be found to fill this vacuum?
Yes, partly, but not completely.
These hungers spring from a desire
for happiness which is not satisfied
til we enjoy God in the beatific vision. St. Augustine discovered this
truth centuries ago and he remarked

that our hearts are made for God
and they will not be satisfied till
they find their rest in Him.
Perhaps the happiest persons in
April, 1951

Brown

this world are people with a religious
education that sets them on the
right path and helps them to lead
a life conformable to the dictates of
a right conscience, and with an education that has taught them to enjoy the better and the finer things in
life. Nowdays so many people say
that they want something to do with
their

time,

1951

but

the

matter

of the

fact is they want something to do
with their minds. There is so much
emptiness in the lives of people.
They do not know what to do with
their leisure. The men play golf,
drink cocktails and watch prize
fights; the women go shopping (they

never seem to tire of this), serve on
committees and they have parties
and socials and teas. ‘Their life is one
round of these parties and they live
from one to the next.
The physical necessities of life
must be cared for and we need relaxation after the fatigue of the
office and the shop. But if we know
how to use our leisure to advantage
we will live a fuller and richer life.
Our minds should rise above the
levels of the various digests, the newest gadgets, the latest fashions and
the television that dulls the minds
and saturates the emotions. Material
things are just a background against
which we live, but they are not the
important item on the daily calendar. Did you ever see the sign “Continuous Entertainment” in the neon
lights? Is this not something of an
indictment
on Americans?
The
minds are too poverty stricken and

the imaginations too shallow to pro-

vide the owners proper entertainment, that they must go out of
themselves to find it. The excessive

pursuit of entertainment is a screen
that covers feelings of loneliness, a
sense of incompleteness and intellectual and emotional debility. Nothing 1s so international as mediocrity
and a cloud of mediocrity hovers
over the nation. Across the Atlantic
the people love good music and art
but we have jazz and crooners and
cartoons. ‘Their cultural background
is rich and deep while ours is shallow and thin. With the Russians
conversation is an art but with us it
is a lost art if we ever had it. Our
music must be noisy and Uncle Sam
gets rich on the taxes resulting from
the vast quantities of liquor that we
drink.
If people cannot lead a full life
and find their satisfaction from within they suffer from a stupefying boredom. Then they turn to wine, women and song which means immorality and drunkenness and aimless
pleasure seeking. This boredom
settles on married life if the young
people do not have an interest in the
things of the mind and do not
continue to broaden their mental
horizon. Marriages founded on an
interest in material things do not
have much of a basis for contentment because the early romance
dims with the passing of the years
and the accumulation of bills. Love
does not disappear but it requires a
soil in which to grow and it will not
thrive in the atmosphere where the
girl thinks only of her physical
charms, her clothes and the material

accessories of the home

while

the

man is mostly concerned with new
cars and a big bank roll. When mar-

ried people suffer from boredom
their marriage is liable to fall apart.
Page 3

Ruffy Hits the
Jackpot

Rising to a higher level requires
an effort and leading a richer and

fuller life means climbing and many
people do not want to climb. The

and a purple dress so no mistake
could be made as to her identity.

At two o’clock on Saturday afternoon, the girl was to start out with

cloud of mediocrity weights them
down. The environment today is

the ransom. She was to start at the

By A. Charles Phipps

south

one of materialism. Advertisements,

the radio and the movies have form-

ed a conspiracy to enslave people in
creature comforts. Notice how the

body is pampered by everything
from soap and perfume and food to
the latest in labor saving devices on
the useful things like washing ma-

chines and automobiles. The gorgeous costumes,

the mansions

and

the newest cars in the movies are not

conducive to a Spartan mode of life.

A pampered body will not aid a soul

in climbing to the heights where
dwell the finer and better things in
life, the things of the mind and the
spirit. Advertising today reminds us
of bigger and better material objects
for our use but not of bigger and better people. It is all a kind of a vicious

circle. We buy material things and
the manufacturers

of these

things

make money which they use for the
advertising that sells us more and
more things.
Those absorbed in the material

side of life have lost a sense of direc-

tion and a sense of values. People
who indulge excessively in their
appetites for food, drink, sex, fame
and wealth end up by destroying
their characters. In middle life and
perhaps long before that they look
into the looking glass with horror at

the atrophied piece of humanity that

stares them in the face.

Francis Thompson wrote a poem
entitled “The Dread of Height” in
which he speaks of the fact that he

will not be able to enjoy the inferior things of life after tasting of
the higher. The poets understand
what we mean by the richer and
fuller life. And it is the experience
of college men and women who have
voyaged in the world of the better
books and art and music that the
inane creations of much of our modern so-called artists is insipid. ‘There
is only one way to find out what the
ticher and fuller life is, and that is
to experience it. Who has a better
opportunity to gain this experience
than the college student who lives in
an atmosphere that goads and encourages the student to rise?
Page 4

end

af Salamander

Avenue,

which was forty-eight blocks long,
@ Brains

McMuffet

finished

ex-

plaining the plan to his henchman,
Ruffy.

That was what the police knew.

“Yuh savvy?” he asked.
“IT gotcha, Boss. I savvy all but

one thing. Why do yuh want the
ransom

and walk until she was relieved of
the money.

in pennies?”

‘That was what the adoring parents
of Agnes Kleptopopovitz knew.
They didn’t know that the ransom was to be taken when the girl

“Dat, my boy, is da smartest ting

passed along the busiest block of

we get it. B’leeve me, Ruffy, I’ve
studied dis ting out syentifickly.
When we finish dis job, we'll be

know that Ruffy would be astraddle

about my plan. You'll find out after

on

Easy

street.

You'll

say,

‘Boss,

you're smarter dan Instine!’”
“Okay, Boss,” said Ruffy, “you're
the boss, but I don’t know... .”
*

*K

x

There was no doubt about it —

Brains had really thought out the
plan. He was aware of the mistakes
of other kidnapers and was going to
make sure that his job was different.
It was different, all right, and Brains
was proud of it. He had stayed up
nights thinking it out! If only his
stepmother could see him now!
A couple of days before, they had
kidnapped little Agnes Kleptopopovitz. She was the daughter of the
multi-millionarie mothball manufacturer. They thought she was awfully cute, so they set the ransom
at two thousand smackers.
Brains realized that the most pre-

carious instance involved in an “in-

fantnapping” was the exchange of
the ransom money. That was the
reason he had evolved his foolproof
plan. He called it “Brains’ brainy
plan for getting da dough, in da
instance of a kidnapping, if ransom
is da motif,” unquote.
The plan simply ran this way: the
money was to be in unmarked pennies, preferably copper, but plastic

Salamander

Avenue!

They

didn’t

a horse, inside a rented moving van,
which would be parked in that
block! They didn’t know that Brains
would be sitting at the wheel of another moving van, in an alley, three
blocks away! Oh, it was a wonderful

plan! except for one detail . . .
*

3K

*

Ruffy leaned along the nag’s neck
and peered through the window of
the moving van. The horse stamped
and sneezed.

“Shush!”” ordered Ruffy. He could
see the Kleptopopovitz kid now. It
was she all right. She wore a red hat,
a purple dress, and yellow shoes, and
was pulling a coaster wagon. Sitting
in the wagon was a large box tied
with a strong rope!
The back door of the van fell to
the street. Out galloped Ruffy! He
rode alongside the wagon, reached
down and grabbed the rope tied

around

the box.

The

poorly-tied

knot wasn’t quite strong enough to
withstand the sudden jerk, however,
and the package fell to the street,
scattering pennies in all directions!
Police whistles blew. Ladies screamed. Kids scrambled for pennies.
Ruffy just sat there.
x

*

*

“Boss,” said Ruffy, after they were
both securely locked in the city jail,
“Boss, now will yuh tell me why the

ones would be accepted. The ransom

ransom had to be in pennies?”

was to be delivered by a girl, preferably between the ages of twenty
and twenty-five—
but one twentysix would be accepted. The girl was
to be dressed “incunspishusly,” but
must wear a red hat, yellow shoes

“Yuh bonehead!” retorted Brains
McMuffet, “that ransom money was
just peanuts! We was going down to
da Penny Arcade and play dose slot
macheens until we hit da jackpot on. _.
every one!”
The Exponent
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DEBATERS

TOUR

THE

EAST

By Shearl Roberts, Don Schweller, Roman Gerber and Richard Reboulet

@ This

is the story of a small

group of men who represented
University of Dayton in the
during the early days of March.
will tell about our experiences,

the
East
We
the

people we met and the places we
saw. Naturally much experience was

gained from the trip and we hope
that we acquitted ourselves favorably
as representatives of the University
of Dayton. This is the story of the
1951 annual debate tour to New
York.
We four debators left Union Station March

5, at 10:45 A. M. bound

for Cleveland.

We

were

in high

spirits for it is not every day that one
visits such places as West Point,
New York and Washington. In
Cleveland, Western Reserve Univer-

sity gave us reservations at the Fen-

way Hall Hotel. We were very well
pleased to find a suite so all four of
us could be together. From our
hotel window on the sixth floor we
could see across a small lagoon the

beautiful Cleveland Art Gallery and
Severance hall, home

of the Cleve-

land Symphony. To the nght were
situated both Case Technological Institute and Western Reserve University. That night we were treated to
supper at the Rumanian restaurant.
After supper we held our debates
before speech classes of Western Reserve night school. We then returned to our hotel and proceeded to
investigate our “surroundings” until
“bedtime.” The next day we held
our debates with Case and had supper afterward in their beautiful student union building with their debators.

asleep and that he had the wrong

in what they called a mess hall but
it was really a Cecil DeMille ver-

room.

as

sion of a medieval castle with tow-

he strode down the hall shaking his

ering statues dominating the walls.
At our debates that evening military

vince

him
-He

that

we

muttered

had
to

all

been

himself

head.

That day, the seventh of March,
we were very graciously shown
through
Western
Reserve
Law
School and listened to a moot court
trial. At that law school every freshman must defend a case given him
before a judge who is a faculty member and who has the peculiar facility
to make the proceedings difficult.
The case we heard was interesting
to say the least.
The eighth of March we had a
debate with Canisius in Buffalo,
hence we left early on a crack
streamliner, a beautiful train. In our

car there was a party of high school
students from Cleveland on their

way to New York to see the U.N.
in action. When passing out literature they never neglected to give us
some so we just smiled and thanked
them.

In Buffalo we had reservations at
the Lafayette Hotel. We debated
Canisius that evening, and left Buffalo the next day. Friday we were in
Schenectady where we debated Union College. This school has a beautiful campus, and it is the first planned campus in the United States.

Our

opponents

had some

trouble

finding judges for the debates because the faculty was having a bridge

party that night.

the members of our party investigat-

From
Schnectady we took a
stream-liner to Albany and then
switched to a milk train for the
Point. The scenery was beautiful
along the Hudson so we didn’t mind
the twenty-two stops very much.
The US. Military Academy at West
Point has a reputation for cordiality
and hospitality. A cadet who was
delegated to take care of us while
we were there had been waiting
about four hours for us to arrive. We

ed and found outside the door a
porter saying, “Room service, room
service.” It was a little hard to con-

room, with all the usual accommodations. We dined with the Cadets

Since there were no debates scheduled for the following day we decided to sleep late. More out of humor
than anything else we hung the DO
NOT DISTURB sign outside the
door before retiring. At 5:30 that
morning we were awakened by a
terrific banging on the door. One of

April, 1951

were given reservations in a barracks

professors acted as judges.

The next morming
across the Hudson for
train that followed the
er Level Route. We
bags in Grand Central
went to church at St.

we ferried
a New York
famous Watchecked our
Station and
Patricks. In

this big station we had difficulty in

finding our lockers after church.
While in New York we had our
“place of residence” at the William
Sloan House.
|
Sunday night we went to Radio
City Music Hall. The Easter pageant they staged was spectacular

with its brilliant colors. Monday we
debated Fordham way out in the
Bronx and ‘Tuesday our debate was
with Seton Hall. We took a tube
under the river to get to the school.
At that time they were still in the
N.L-T. and were quite interested in
our school and _ basketball team.

Thursday we debated St. Peters in
Jersey City, the school that had won
the N.F.C.CS. national debate tournament~in Philadelphia. While in
New York we divided our time between basketball, international restaurants, stage plays, operas, concerts, art galleries, and sight seeing.
We were sorry to leave the big
city Thursday because our team was
playing that night but we had a

schedule

to meet

in Philadelphia

where we debated La Salle and
‘Temple. We stayed at the Sheraton

Hotel.

The next morning we headed for
Washington, the most beautiful city
we saw. In the Capitol Building we
listened to the Senate in action discussing a public health measure.
How close the likeness the Senate
discussions are to a debate astonished us. Each Senator has to pound
home his strong points, use quotes
for authority and facts, and ferret
(Continued on Page 23)
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OF
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AGE

May

By Mary Hunt

@ Dmitri Shostakovich is consid-

not,

were

upholding

a_

political

ered by many critics to be the most
amazing creative prodigy of the age,

theory.

and

classes. Only Beethoven was a forerunner of the revolutionary movement. Lenin, himself, believed that
music was a means of unifying broad
masses of people. Not a leader of
masses, perhaps, but certainly an organizing force. For music has the

the

most

important

musical

figure to appear on the musical hori-

zon since Igor Stravinsky. He was
born in St. Petersburg, now Leningrad, on September 25, 1906, and

there he has spent his entire life.
In

1919,

at the age

of thirteen,

Dmitri Shostakovich entered the
Leningrad Conservatory to study
piano under Professor Nikalaiev and
composition under the noted artists,
Professors Steinberg and Glazunoy.
Glazunov brought firmness and

strength

to the

young

musician’s

touch. When Shostakovich left the
Conservatory in 1925, he was in
possession of an amazing technical

knowledge which

enabled him

to

Most

of

them,

12,

1926, and

since that date

it has been in the repertoire of orchestras all over the world. Its success lies in its combination of ingenuous melodic invention and its
natural sense of rhythm.
of

course,

were bolstering the rule of the upper

The “Second Symphony,” written
for the tenth anniversary of the Soy-

iet Republic, and the first perform-

ance of which was given on November 6, 1927, in Leningrad, failed to

repeat the success of the “First Symphony.”

Shostakovich modeled his choral

Soviet composer, and I see our epoch

“Third Symphony” after Beethoyen’s “Ninth,” with a May-day hymn,
a choral ending. Completed in 1929,
it was first produced in 1930, and
has been performed on every succeeding May-day in the Soviet Union. A British critic called it “the
expression of all the generous enthusiasm of young Russia.” Despite
the political expression of this sym-

as something

phony, however, it was not a success

power of stirring specific emotions in
those who listen to it. Good music
lifts and heartens and lightens people
for work and effort. It may be tragic,
but it must be strong. It is no longer
an end in itself, but a “vital weapon
in the struggle . . . .” On another

occasion Shostakovich said, “I am a

heroic, spirited and

joyous.”

in Russia.
In opera and ballet, Shostakovich
continued to write in a satirical way.

launch upon a career as a composer
with self-confidence and assurance.

His two ballets, “The Golden Age”

Shostakovich’s precocity as a composer was amazing. As a boy he composed works which, though they revealed the influence of Glazunoy
and one or two modern Russian

(1929) and “The Bolt” (1930), are
musical indictments of the nonSoviet men. Orchestral suites made
of these ballets are often performed
in Russia and abroad.

sibility, flexibility, and a very perceptible depth. In others, he adhered

Nose,” was satirical, allegorical, and

composers, contained a very fine sen-

to the moderately romantic impres-

sionist vogue, hitherto particularly
wide-spread in Russia. Several years
ago, Leonid Sabaneyev said of Shostakovich, who was then a mere boy,
“He is an extremely talented musician who came forward at the time
of the Revolution . . . pledged to
independence and originality.”
To

fully

vich’s

understand

music,

one

must

Shostakoremember

that he is a product of Soviet Russia,
and

therefore, is little interested in

“art for art’s sake.” He is more concerned with giving expression to the
economic, social, and political principles for which Russia stands. Shostakovich

once

said,

“Music

cannot

help having a political basis . . . an
idea

that

comprehend
music

bourgeois

are

slow

to

. . . There can be no

without

ideology.”

The

old

composers, whether they knew it or
Page 6

Shostakovich’s
Shostakovich’s style is not original.
He not only refrains in general from
repeating a theme in its original or
in a transformed version, the accepted custom with symphonic composers. But in writing a theme he avoids
the repetition of identical motifs and
melodic turns of phrases. One gets

the impression that he wants every
bar of his composition to be different from the rest. He applies this
method to the distribution of the
parts, striving to attain a completely

independent design for each of the

orchestral parts of the score.
Shostakovich’s works are not many
in number,

but each

is remarkable

for its sureness, solidity, and its consistency in producing a high level of

first opera,

“The

expressionist by design. It deals with
an important government official
who was in reality the incarnated
nose of a humble

clerk, which van-

ished from his face at the barbershop. It was produced in Leningrad

on January 13, 1930, and was assailed as a product of “bourgeois decadence.” It had only a few performances, and was not revived.

“Lady
opera, was

Macbeth,”
performed

his

second

in 1934,

and

brought the composer both the
greatest glory and the greatest disappointment. It was intended as the
first of four operas which would

trace the change in the position of
Russian

women

since

1840.

In

Pravda, a Russian newspaper, an im-

inspiration. The “First Symphony,”

portant Soviet official condemned it

which he composed at the age of
nineteen, was performed by the Leningrad Philharmonic Orchestra on

as theatrically vulgar and musically
formalistic. Dr. Rodzinski, however,

of the Chicago Symphony OrchesThe Exponent

HONEST

tra, hailed it as “one of the most im-

portant

contributions

to contem-

porary music in the last twenty-five
years.” Patrick Hughes thought it
second only to “Wozzeck,” as being
the best opera of the post war era.
Still other critics found it imitative,
raucous, melodramatic, or cheaply
cynical.
Only a week after the condemnation of Shostakovich’s “Lady Macbeth,” Pravda condemned his ballet

“The Limpid Stream.” It attacked
the frivolity and over-simplification
in treatment of the subject of collective farming expressed in the bal-

let theme.

At a time when it seemed that
Shostakovich’s career would be cut
short, he faced a decided change of
creative expression in order to fit
into the new situation. His “Fourth
Symphony” was a result of such expression, but its preliminary performance was not favorable, and Shos-

takovich himself withdrew all future
engagements for its performance.
Following the unfavorable reception of his “Fourth Symphony,”
Shostakovich began his “Fifth Symphony,” a thoughtful and tuneful

glorification of the October Revolution. Its premiere performance was
made

in Moscow

in

1937,

and

re-

viewers were unanimous in their ap-

proval. According to them it reflected his search for new paths in music
creation.
The “Sixth Symphony,” first performed in Moscow in December,
1939, was to be dedicated to the

memory of Lenin with a chorus. The
chorus

was lacking, however,

when

completed, and it also lacked the
universal approbation that greeted
the “Fifth Symphony.”
In instrumental music Shostakovich confined himself most exclusively to piano works. His brilliant
concerto for piano, trumpet, and

strings was first played by the composer with the Leningrad Philharmonic on October 15, 1933. He also
wrote twenty-four Preludes for piano
(1933), and a piano Sonata.
Shostakovich worked at the Lenin-

grad Conservatory after 1937, and
(Continued on Page 21)
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OCCUPATION
By Jim Cooney

@ ‘T'ony Perino stood disconsolate-

ly along U. S. Route 99 on the
southern outskirts of Fresno. Better
known in underworld terms as “the
beak,” (for obvious reasons after one
did a double-take at his toucan-like
proboscis) ‘Tony was, however, noted for his ability to keep his nose
out of other people’s business. Now,
slouching against a highway marker,
the little rag of a guy was cursing
the generosity of all drivers — especially Californians.
Tony was about to call his attempt to reach Los Angeles by way
of thumb a failure when a long,
black,

chrome-trimmed

sedan

of a

modern make slid to a stop with an
air of impatience

of the road.

on

the shoulder

Dashing through the cloud of dust
made by the screeching tires in the
gravelled berm, Tony reached the
right door of the car. A diamondstudded hand reached over from the
driver’s seat to open it. Tony climbed in, slammed the door, and the
car catapulted forward.
“Thanks for stopping,” offered
Tony. “Going to L. A.?”
“Yeah,” grunted the swarthy-faced
driver, who then turned up the radio
to a blare as if to discourage further
conversation.
Once or twice Tony cautiously
glanced at the man beside him. He
had a vague feeling that somewhere,
sometime, he had seen this man before. However, the type of business
in which he was accustomed to engage was not the kind that was conducive to very long or fast friendships, so he was not sure. But this

guy...

Lighting a cigarette, Tony did a
little reminiscing. Unless he was mistaken, and he was almost positive
that he wasn’t, this guy with the
appearance of a well-to-do businessman was Frank “Fingers” Cavanaugh, with a string of aliases a mile
long. In his hey-day, ‘Tony recollected, Frank had been the best in his
“trade.” On the coast, his trade had
to do with safe cracking, lock pick-

ing, jewel robberies, and other “fine

arts” of criminal complexion. This
role had put him a shade over the
small time punks. They had hated
his guts thoroughly, but were forced

to string along or else start spORpIOS
for a burial plot.
Tony had been long in this latter
category, but he had made a better
living in those days than the hand-

to-mouth subsistence which was all
his numbers racket afforded these
days. He thought of broaching the
subject of a “position” with Fingers
and his gang
— they really must be
in the chips by now! Frank obviously was doing all right for himself,
judging from his appearance and the
“boat” he was driving.
Looking about outside the car,
Tony noted that they were on the
outskirts of Los Angeles. ‘Thinking
that he had better ask Frank for a
lead on a job now, if he ever was
to, he cautiously inquired concerning any that might be open.
Well, no, he didn’t know of any
right

at

the

present,

and

besides,

this was where he turned off. Swing-

ing the big car expertly around the
corner, he pulled up to the curb to
discharge his passenger. Sliding out,
Tony was about to thank the man
when he noticed him slide a wellmanicured hand inside his coat.

Tony felt small chills run up and
down his spine. He had seen men
make this same gliding hand movement before, and it had often meant

a case of “lead poisoning” to whoever had brought it on.
Quelling a growing desire to run,
‘Tony was relieved to see him pull
his hand away with a small, white
card between two fingers. He offered

the card to Tony, who accepted it

wordlessly, and then watched as the
sedan lurched forward, leaving behind an acrid odor of hot tires, dust

and oil fumes. He glanced down at
the card which he hoped might contain a good lead. It read:
Catch-A-Crook Alarm Company
Room 13 — Atlas Bldg.
Tel. GI-9503
J. Franklin Kavanagh, Pres.
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JOHN

MILTON

is called true genius in poetry, he
blossomed prematurely into such an
architect of verse that his “L’Alleg-

ro” and “Tl Penseroso,” alone, placed

By Robert A. Tilger

@ The house on Breadside Street
in Cheapside, occupied by John Mil-

him in the halls of immortal remem-

brance. Those, and

other

poems

though without losing his term. In
retort to such accusations Milton
laid claim to having been respected
above his equals by the college fellows and that they requested his
stay after he had received his M.A.

which he had written during that
period, stand in the first row of all
the monuments dedicated to truly

Just as soon as the babe could sup-

degree. This

port his own

paid to his abilities, but not to his

ling works of later import.

ton I, welcomed

the fresh arrival of

a baby boy on Dec. 9, 1608. The

child was christened John, in honor

of his father, at Allhallows Church.
weight

on

his small,

weak legs, his father began to instruct him in music, primarily the
organ, and, until he reached the age
of twelve, a Scottish clergyman, who
called himself ‘Thomas Young, acted

as his private tutor.

tribute, of course, was

person. His character was shaded,
not colored,
an aloofness
most of the
the campus.

by a personal conceit,
which tore him from
more gross members on
He thought himself a

most learned philosopher, but his
inclination toward excellence in that

In 1620 he attended St. Paul’s
School, where he took to study quite
passionately, exhibiting a benign affection for books and all of the complicated prisms which support a
pedantic scholar. It didn’t happen

pledged to chastity and to the strict

studies before midnight in favor of

dignity of his soul, on the belief that
he that would “write well hereafter

very often that he would leave his
sleep,

and,

practice

aches

and

as

a consequence,

produced

was

repeated

probably

this

head-

the first

study hardly approached his standing as a poet. He read great thoughts
and about the men who uttered
them, and he considered himself as

a part of those thoughts.

He

was

aggregation

of

guages, including French,
Greek, Hebrew, and Latin.

five

Italian,

ed with a venomous hostility toward

William Chappell, and, as flogging

was a custom for such an offense,
the latter chastised him by the rod;

as a result, the future-poet had to
leave Cambridge for a time, alPage 8

of the scholarly cliques,

respected

room

his

genius

and _ literary

entrusting her two sons,
the first marriage, to his
care as tutor and headin guiding their lives. In

that

he

for them

had
and

not

enough

his books,

de-

cided to move into a “pretty gardenhouse” on Aldersgate Street.
War broke out, 1642, but he was

too proud to enter military service.
He said he wouldn’t stay in camps
where someone was just as useful as
he was.
A year later Milton married Mary

his slight build

the school population. It was said
that he had a quarrel with his tutor,

false in appearance, but the intellect-

uals, men

1643 he took in more pupils, and,

features, his soft

student body.

mosphere of the city irritated him,

finding

were a handicap in proving his manliness and caused him to be labeled

“the lady” .by the

expense,

sister, whose husband had died, mar-

lan-

Some of his later rivals whispered
rumors suggesting that the rhymester was possessed of a notoriety load-

father’s

and he declined to stay there more
than a few weeks. Then he traveled
to Italy, where he remained for almost fifteen months. Here the citizens were offended by his rigid sense
of morality and by his insults thrust
at the papacy. Most of the population thought him too lofty, and

ried again,
results of
complete
horseman

first floor of the west staircase on
the northern side of the great court.
Although he was a good fencer and
considered himself a match for any-

and

at his

Returning to London, he took a
room at a tailor’s house in St: Bride’s
Churchyard. At this time Milton’s

there, can still be identified on the

complexion,

1638,

in laudable things ought himself to

When he was fifteen he was admitted as a pensioner of Christ’s
College at Cambridge. His room,

one, his beautiful

In

he made a trip to the continent,
visiting Paris first. The whole at-

be a true poem.”

English literature John Milton masan

fragrant quality which is not exhibited in his more austere, brow-wrink-

culture.

cause for his blindness in later life.
Besides having read a great deal of
tered

great verse; they have a soft-blown,

Illustration

by

Virginia

Powell;

MacMillan

After having graduated from Cam-

bridge, Milton went to live with his
father at Horton; he stayed there for
six years, making frequent trips to
London to be instructed in mathematics and music. Besides these

this was

the

first of three

marriages for him. By no means was

it a happy one; it wrought trouble
on the Milton household. He con-

sidered

Mary

stupid,

while

she

classical writers, reading Italian and
Greek history, and, while still
grooming himself by such learning

thought her husband boring and
lacking in charm. They decided to
separate. As a result, he wrote and
distributed pamphlets sanctioning
divorce. His opinions on the matter
were biased to favor it only from the

that would contribute toward what

(Continued on Page 21)

studies,

he

concentrated

on

the
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THE

OF
SIGNIFICANCE
AND
DEVELOPMENT
AIR ENTRAINMENT
IN CONCRETE
By Raymond J. Stith

@ The exclusion of organic materials from concrete has been a rigorous tule in construction practice for
many years. Organic materials produce air voids in the concrete and
reduce the compressive strength of

the finished product. That air en-

trainment makes concrete more dur-

able is therefore a modern paradox.
To

describe the evolution

and ex-

plain the significance of the principle
of air entrainment is the purpose of
this paper.
In the mid 30’s, the water-cement

ratio law was widely employed as a
standard specification. Under such a

specification, any characteristic of a
cement which would make it possible to increase yield and remain
within the requirements for water
content and workability would be
very attractive to the contractor.
Certain cements were found to

increase yield, but at the same time
there was a significant drop in com-

pressive strength and unit weight of

the concrete. These effects were tra-

ced to the entrainment of air by the
use of certain organic grinding aids
at the mill. The reduction in compressive strength was sufficient to
render the finished product unsatisfactory and prohibit further use of
the organic materials. Although air
entrainment improved the workability, it was looked upon as a hazard.
Because there was no known way of
controlling the amount of air entrained, the strength of concrete
could not be predicted from the design of the mix.
Hicuway

By 1936,
Association,

ScALING

PROBLEM

the Portland Cement
the state highway de-

partments, the federal government,
and other interested groups were engaged in the study of scaling on
highways. They observed that freezing and thawing, as well as the appli-

must be done, and more water must

be added to the mix. Then the large
aggregate settles, leaving only a thin
layer of mortar on the finished surface. The resistance of the surface to
abrasion is therefore greatly reduced,
and loading which neglects this fact
will cause failure to a depth of about
one-fourth inch. This is known as
manipulation scaling.

If extra water is added to increase
the workability, it does not combine
with the cement, but causes bleeding
and water gain, and forms minute
capillary channels in the concrete.
As water enters these capillaries and
is frozen, the resulting expansion
will produce high stresses in the concrete and cause damage. If de-icing
salts are employed, there will be
many more cycles of freezing and
thawing during the winter season.
Furthermore, if the water is evaporated while the salt is present, the
sub-surface crystallization of the salt
will set up stresses in a manner similar to the freezing action. This
phenomenon, known as progressive
scaling, will continue to destroy the
concrete, layer after layer.

amounts of animal fats, vegetable
oils, or resins would increase the
plasticity and lower the unit weight
of the concrete. The answer was air
entrainment.

In their separate states, all the ingredients of a concrete mix contain
air. There is about thirty to fifty
percent air in the stones, sand, and
cement, and a relatively minute
amount in the water. During mixing,
most of this air escapes, leaving only
about five percent in the total mass
of fresh concrete. According to the
type of compaction or vibration employed in placing, the amount of air
will be further reduced. ‘The remaining portion is in the form of
relatively large bubbles scattered
throughout the mass.
However,

in

air

entrained

fresh mix. They hold the particles

of aggregate apart and permit them
to roll freely. Thus the concrete is
much more plastic, less water is
needed for a given slump, and segregation, bleeding, and laitance are
greatly reduced. Therefore, the primary causes of manipulation and
progressive scaling are practically
eliminated.
EXPERIMENTAL

That
greater

greater

natural cements conferred
resistance to scaling and

workability

than

portland

cements had been known for some
time. The reason for this resistance
was discovered by comparing the results of two independent studies.
First, after investigation of fineness,

setting time, and chemical composition, it was

that natural

ce-

contained small amounts

found

of

con-

crete, the plasticizing agent distributes uniformly throughout the concrete microscopic disconnected air
cells comparable to ordinary soap
lather. These bubbles repel each
other and act as ball bearings in the

‘TESTS

In one laboratory experiment, test
slabs were prepared using different
air entrainment agents in varying
amounts and in different mixes. A
ridge of mortar was built around the
edge of each slab, and about onefourth inch of water was permitted
to freeze on the surface. The resulting ice was then thawed using raw
flake calcium chloride. After 100 to
300 such cycles, the slabs were compared to determine the most efh-

cation of de-icing salts produced ex-

ments

cessive scaling.
When concrete is not sufficiently

fatty materials. Secondly, a study of

cient type of agent and the amount

plasticizing agents led to the discovery that the addition of small

that would produce the greatest resistance to scaling.

plastic, more screeding and finishing
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The compressive strength of the
concrete was also tested. Results

showed that the bulking effect of
the entrained air made redesigning
of the mix imperative. This was accomplished by reducing the water
and sand by an amount equal to the
volume of entrained air. Although
air entrainment decreased the compressive strength of rich and moderately rich mixes, it produced a slightly greater strength in lean mixes

within

about

four percent

of air

content. ‘To impart suitable workability with normal cement, lean
mixes require more water than rich
mixes, and when a limited amount
of air is entrained, the water content

may be reduced, bringing about a
net reduction in the total volume
of voids.
The first test road was constructed
at Hudson, N. Y., and was composed
of twenty-foot sections made with
regular portland cement, with blends
of portland and natural cement, and

with

portland

cement

containing

different air-entraining agents. All
sections were subjected to heavy traffic and identical de-icing treatment.
Other significant field demonstrations were the several test roads
built by New York State and the
experimental street work carried out
by the City of Minneapolis. Standard equipment was used in screeding and finishing, and the improved
plasticity was advantageous in placing the concrete. After several winters of severe de-icing treatment, the
pavements made of air entrained
concrete remained about 97% scale
free.
ADDITION

OF THE AIR-ENTRAINING
AGENT

Vinsol

Resin, a resinous

as

extract of

pine wood, had given good results
when, in powdered form, a sodium
resinate, it was ground into the cePage 10

entraining air unless the resinate was

added in an aqueous solution. Darex
AEA, a hydrocarbon compound;
Liquro, a commercial product consisting largely of oleic and resin
acids; and various mixtures of stearic
acid, oleic acid, water soluble soaps,
sulfated alcohols, and sulfonated

hydrocarbons could all be listed in
a grouping of those agents which
have been used successfully in one
or the other of the testing laboratories.
For »everal years, it was thought
that grinding the proper amount of
air-entraining agent with the clinker
in the manufacture of cement would
ensure a uniformity of air content.
But more recent findings indicate
that the amount of entrained air depends not only upon the amount of

entraining material, but also upon
the temperature of the mixture, dur-

ation of mixing, properties of the
cement, and grade of the aggregate.
In adding the agent to the batch at
the

mixer,

the

amount

can

be

in-

creased or reduced to compensate
for unavoidable variations in other
controlling factors.

Several field methods have been
devised to determine and control the
amount of air entrained. The gravimetric method consists in comparing the weight of a sample with the
predetermined weight of a similar

sample having no entrained air. The

difference in weight indicates the
amount
of air entrained. This
method is characterized by a sacrifice of accuracy to save time.
The

After the beneficial effects of air
entrainment were conclusively demonstrated, several problems arose regarding the addition of the agent. A
comparison of the test methods that
had been employed revealed the fact
that each of the various organizations experimenting with air entrainment had used a different agent, or
had added it in a unique manner.
A commercial product known

ment at the mill. However, if the
same agent was added to the batch
at the mixer, it proved ineffective in

Klein

air

meter,

a

device

which operates on the principle of
Boyle’s Law, is also widely used to
determine the percentage of air in
the sample. Its accuracy and relative
ease of handling in the field are its
chief assets.
UsEs

Since the first test roads were built
in

1938, air entrained

concrete has

been gaining steadily in popularity.
Today it is used extensively for
highways, airfield runways, and side-

walks because of its durability and
resistance to scaling.

An increasing number of concrete

product manufacturers are now using air entrained concrete for their

entire production of block, brick,
and pressure pipe. Because the operating conditions do not change on
an indoor production line, many of
them use an air-entraining cement.
Block mixes containing this cement
can be handled satisfactorily and
efficiently by most of the commercial block machines. But some machines that employed excessive vibration using normal portland cement
will cause the air entrained concrete
to foam up in the molds. It should
be noted that this is no fault of air
entrainment, for it is no longer necessary to employ excessive vibration

to produce a smooth surface when

air entrained concrete is used. Air
entrainment improves the appearance, reduces the breakage of green

products,

lowers

the

amount

of

water absorption, and slightly increases the strength because a lean
mix is generally used in these products.

Increased homogeneity, reduced
segregation and water gain, and fewer sand streaks and gravel pockets
make air entrained concrete advantageous for structural use despite a
ten or fifteen percent reduction in
compressive strength and a much
less significant reduction in bond
strength when reinforced with steel.

Furthermore, the increased plasticity
permits the production of a smooth

surface along the entire length of
columns although the reinforcing
bars are relatively crowded in the
forms making vibration difficult. Air
entrained
concrete columns
are
slightly stronger at the base because
the pressure of the superimposed
concrete reduces the volume of the
entrained air.
CONCLUSIONS

The deliberate entrainment of
minute air bubbles improves many
qualities of concrete. For most ordinary uses, the increased plasticity,
reduction in bleeding and segregation, and resistance to weathering

action completely offset the slight
reduction in compressive strength.
Air entrainment in concrete is undoubtedly the greatest advancement
in the concrete industry since the
discovery of the water-cement ratio
law.
The Exponent

e The sign led me to him. In
large red letters it read:

“HAND-

WOVEN RUGS FOR SALE”. It
was propped up in the dirty display
window of a small frame building
crammed between a beer parlor and
a barber shop. A big yellow cat lying
lazily on the untidily displayed rugs,
contributed to the unexplainable
charm about the little place. My eyes
were watery from the icy slap of the
wind, so without further hesitation
I sought the entrance.
Inside, it seemed

that Time

had

made an about-face. The crackling
fire within the potbellied stove
standing masterfully in the center of
the room alleviated the gloomy dim-

ness.
“Yah,

Madame?

Is

there

some-

thing I can do for you?” The voice
held a hint of a German accent, and

sounded gruff but rather thin. In the
corner from where it came there was
a big weaving loom, with the brghtly colored threads of an unfinished
rug industriously decorating it. On a

The Sign
By Mary Louise Clough
green ones,” he showed me proudly,

not noticing my amazed stare’as his
fingers moved down a colorful stack.
As he pulled out two rugs the door
opened and an angry-looking woman
entered. She was carrying a package

which she banged down on the end
of the table. The impact sent the
table toppling over.
“IT brought these back,” she announced with a rasping voice. “Some
of the threads are loose.” The old
man excused himself from me and
shuffled over to her. I went on look-

ing at the rugs.
They were lovely, some woven
with different shades of green,
mingled with patches of light brown.
I marveled at the clever color

topped by thick white hair, looked
as if it had never seen daylight. It
held a friendly smile, though the
large blue eyes were expressionless.
past

a light-backed

color?”

he

Illustration

from

the bench.

His trousers, held

up by suspenders, looked as if they
were about to swallow him whole.
His shirt was white and full of holes,

which had been mended with bright
red

thread.

Aptil, 1951

“Here

are

some

nice

I

“It is nothing. You could learn,
easy.” Though he belittled his ability, I could see that my praise had
pleased him.

“My grandmother owned a loom,”
I told him. “As a child I would hold

the thread when she wound the
warp. She tried to teach me to weave
but I could never sit still long
enough. I couldn’t have learned any-

stood the test.

moving his feet on the pedals as if
he were playing a piano.

“T believe we find something you
like,” he said confidently, getting up

toward the complicated loom.
wanted him to forget the woman.

“Oh, but I teach you while I make
rugs!” he assured me. He had with-

asked,

“T thought perhaps a green — or
anything bright and cheerful,” I
added, and looking at the large assortment of bright rugs on the long,
rickity table, I knew I was going to
have difficulty in choosing.

how you do it,” I ventured nodding

“Perhaps I shall, someday, but you
must be terribly busy, and besides,
vou probably wouldn’t have time to
bother with me.” I had unconsciously tested his sincerity.

“T am interested in buying a rug
or two.” I watched his hands throw
the threaded shuttle through the
warp and pound the thread into
place with vigorous energy.
special

“They are all so beautiful I hardly
know which to choose. I don’t see

“Then you come!” he exclaimed.
His eager generosity astounded me.

rocking chair sitting beside the stove.

“Any

money and she made her exit. In her
anger she left the outer door ajar.
The wind caught it and spanked it
against her, almost knocking her
down the steps. I was glad. The old
weaver looked downcast as he turned
toward me again.

“Thank you. You are very kind.”

He remained seated so I walked over
loom,

looking

“You wish to learn now? I teach
you!” he offered generously, ignoring
my skepticism.

sat a small, thin old man. His face,

the

this!” she exclaimed,

around her with indignation. Without another word he refunded her

way. It’s too complicated!”

bench behind the ancient apparatus

to

hke

by

Betty

Osweiler

schemes, as I pulled rug after rug
from the many stacks. ‘The more |
looked the more I became aware
that he was an artist with colors of
thread, just as a painter is with oils.
‘But Madame, I tie thread for you.
Then they be correct.” I tried not to
listen to their argument, but the
angry persistance of the woman annoyed me.
“No! I want my money back!” she
demanded. “I should have known
better than to buy rugs in a place

“It’s getting terribly late. I must
make my choice and be on my way.
My husband won’t have any supper
when

he

arrives

home,”

I added,

laughing.
As he wrapped the rugs I finally
chose, I noticed a cot in one corner
of the room. Over a doorway, evidently leading to a back room, there
hung a draw-string curtain, pulled
slightly to one side. Through the
opening I could see a small threeburner oil stove.
“T live here, too.” He had read my
thoughts, and I blushed guiltily,
(Continued on Page 22)
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THE

INVITATION
By Thomas James

@ The world has been compared

right to exercise their own will. Yes,

to a great organ and the people in
it are the keys of this organ. If the

the religious gives up the dreams

key is not in tune there will be discord instead of harmony. In life
man must be in tune also, that is,

he should be in the place God destined for him and he should perform the duties of that position in
life. Parents and teachers are vitally
interested that their young charges

select the path of life which is most
suited to their talents, the path that
will bring them success and happiness, the path that God wants them

to follow.
A man may enter one of the professions,

gaged

follow

a trade

in the work

or be

en-

of a common

laborer. All three phases of human
activity are needed for the success-

ful accomplishment of man’s mission in life. When the young person
asks himself the question: “What
shall I be?” perhaps the first considerations are directed towards the
professions: law, medicine, engineering, education, theology or the reli-

gious life. Certain qualifications are
needed that one may enter the professions, hence the young applicant
will consider his intelligence, his
good judgment, his willingness to
work and his desire to join that profession.

In this article I would like to consider with our readers the religious
life, the life that is lived by the
Marianist faculty here at the University of Dayton. Such an article is

his reason had control over the sense
appetites. With his keen sensibility

Adam had great pleasure in his bodi-

of ever making a fortune, of raising
a family and of doing as he pleases

This

ly appetites, but the animal side
was subject to the soul. Adam re-

making or religious vows constitutes
a noble and real surrender.

fused to obey God and God took
away this easy control over the

and going where he wants.

senses. ‘The animal side is in revolt
against the spiritual and we are

Man’s great duty in this life is to
save his soul by fighting against
greed, lust and pride. The vow. of
poverty is opposed to greed. Man
will sell his soul for money and we
remember the warning of Christ
about how hard it is for the rich
man to enter heaven. By the vow of
poverty the religious removes this
first hurdle in the way of salvation;
he simply does not own anything
and that is that. He works for his

aware of the immorality in the world
because of this disturbance in man’s
nature. The vow of chastity aids
man in this struggle against lust by
separating him from the world and
by thus removing many occasions
of sin. This vow fosters dignity and
promotes self-control.
Adam’s first sin was one of pride.

His will before the fall was endowed

with a tendency towards God and

society and the society takes cares

his

of his material needs in health and

sickness and old age. He needs no
old age policy, he does not have to

worry

about

losing

his

terial necessities. Religious societies
are not like business corporations in
that they exist to make money. They
exist to assist the members in saving
their own souls and to work for the
salvation of the souls of others.

When Adam sinned he lost his
integrity and integrity meant that

intellect

understood

sin of pride he lost this orderly ten-

fortune. —

About the finances of his society,
well, he remembers what our Lord
said about the hundredfold in this
life, that is, a promise of the ma-

splendid

that to reign is to serve God. By his
dency towards God and he began to

flounder with his puny self as a
center. This is one of the terrible
punishments of original sin, that
man is egocentric, not deocentric.
By pride man stops with himself instead of going all the way to God.
Pride blinds people and the greater
the pride, the worse it blinds them.
Opposed to pride is submission to
God’s will, and by his vow of obedience the religious renounces the
exercise of his will in favor of the
will of God as manifested in the

always timely because the statement
of the Master about the harvest
needing many laborers is very much
true today.
The religious life is the way of
life followed by those who heed the
words of Christ when He said: “If
thou wilt be perfect, go sell what
thou hast and come follow me.” Religious bind themselves to this way
of life through the vows of poverty,
chastity and obedience, thereby renouncing the ownership of material

goods, the right to marry and the
Page 12

‘‘Be

it done

unto

me

according

to

thy

word.’’

The Exponent

tules and the commands of the superiors.

Religious life offers man a lifelong chance to follow in the footsteps of the Master. Being free of
many

cares the religious may

his attention

to the

of

own, pay income tax, and raise and
educate children has much difficulty
in finding the freedom that will allow him to give his undivided attention to the things of the spirit. ‘Then

there is the spiritual worry that some
suffer;

they

are uncertain

if

they are doing the will of God. For
the religious the way is clear, the
path has been mapped out. The rule
is for him always the will of God.
Man’s

heart yearns

and hungers

for happiness, but many people do
not know where to find it. There is
more happiness in human hearts behind convent and monastery walls

than in most other places in this
sinful world. Religious deal with the
things of God and is not God the

source of all happiness? The religious works for others, he tries to
bring others to Christ, and is there
not much happiness in serving the
Master and His children? Much
more than the worldling finds in
pursuing his own selfish wants?
The religious life is not an easy

life. Its foundation is laid deeply in
sacrifice

and

generosity

and

love.

Love is a giving exercise and the

lover directs his attention to the be-

loved with the thought of giving.

When the lover begins to measure
his generosity in love it is not true
love any more. St. Augustine says:

“The measure of love is to measure
without measure.” Love that is perfect should mean a total gift of the

giver and for God there should be a
holocaust. The religious vows mean
a loving, total consecration which
has been compared to martyrdom.
Religious empty their hearts of material things, of married life and of
their own wills to fill themselves
with God because only God can
satisfy their hearts.

Why

do not more people enter

religious life? ‘The many

pleasures

(Continued on Page 22)
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follows materialistic teachings and
acts ruthlessly.

Education should move emphasis

By Alfred C. Pax

give

interests

Christ. One who has to support a
family, conduct a business of his

folks

action, other than mere convention.
Yet society is shocked when a man

Education for
Life’s Values
© Before we can judge the value
of an educational practice we must

set up some kind of standard. We

learn these standards as we journey

through life. The end or purpose of
man is to love, honor, and serve God

in this life and thereby gain union

with Him in the next. The value of
an action then, depends on how well

the action serves this end. The high-

est goal of man is not in this life but

in the next. It is there that we find
the greatest and most lasting good.

By stressing the importance of the
next life we do not minimize

the

importance of this life. We in fact
emphasize it. For it is this life which
determines the next. It is the means
to our end.

from how to make a living to how
to enjoy life. A man with some appreciation of art, music and liter-

ature, an intelligent knowledge of
his rights and duties in government,
a sense of moral integrity, and emo-

tional maturity will be far happier

than the man to whom wealth is
the highest good. Jacques Maritain
contrasts these two types of education in his book, Education at The
Crossroads: “An exclusively intel-

lectual training carried out without
any regard to the requirements of a

career is suicidal to a man’s

eco-

nomic welfare, but it does not de-

humanize him. It gives him a nobility and elevation of soul that enable
him to bear poverty with dignity and

happiness.”
A

common

complaint

against

Man by his very nature does not

present education is that it fails to

find complete satisfaction in the
things of this life. The desires of

teach social obligations. Education
should teach men that it is a privilege and a duty to do an honest
day’s work. The modern tendency
is to get the most from society while
giving just as little as possible. Both
labor and management seem to fol-

man can be satisfied fully and completely only with the Infinite. Therefore any educational philosophy that
tries to satisfy man here and excludes the hereafter is a failure. It is
licked before it begins.
The tragic thing about so much of
present-day education is that it ac-

tually strives for this futile goal of
finding happiness outside of God.

The modern stress on materialism is
really this. We look on education
as a means to wealth, and on
wealth as an end in itself. How can
I make money? Will my education
pay off? These are basic questions
in much of modern thought.
With

such

an education,

wealth

will not bring happiness, and lack
of wealth will certainly bring a sense
of failure. People are learning this
continually. There are higher values
in life than money. Education
should stress these. (I use the term

low this principle and some people
do not believe or realize that to give
is more satisfying than to get.

Even bodily health, which is one
of the gifts stressed least in education, is still far greater than the gift
of wealth. Therefore the teaching of
an appreciation and a maintenance
of health would be a higher aim

than the present aim.
Notice that each good advocated
is higher than the good now stressed
in education from both the natural
and supernatural viewpoint. This is
not strange, since each helps the
other, the natural serving as a means
to the supernatural.

education in the broad sense, including the home; church, school,
business world, and all other avenues

of influence.)
Religion and philosophy should
be stressed. Without these there is
no reason for law, justice, or human
Page 13

NO

ONE

TO

FORGIVE

By William

e@ “No, you can’t have a quarter

for the movies,” snapped the father.
“What do you think I do— grow
money? Now get out! Damn kid, always asking for money.”

“Funny how such things come
back to a guy
— while you wait—
wait for that cell door to open and
the warden to call out your name.
“Oh, why did I ever try robbing
a bank? Why did I ever start in
crime anyway. Why did that guard
try to get away? I yelled! I didn’t

want to shoot him. I wouldn’t be in
for murder if he’d stayed put.
“Hell, what’s the matter with me!

I must be losing my nerve. Anyway
it’s too late now to cry and say I’m
sorry. I could have done that when
I stole that first quarter from pa, but
it’s too late now
— thirty years too
late! There’s no one to forgive me
now, no one
— not even the governor would dare!

“Tf I only knew of someone who'd
forgive, who’d be kind to me now.
I'd be all right.”
His thoughts went back to his
childhood again, to the deathbed of
his mother. “She would have for-

given me but she’s not here. And
I’m glad. I’d have hated to have her

Behringer

Who was left? Friends? ‘The only
friends he had were crooks and criminals and they didn’t know what
charity or kindness was. ‘They’d say
“Too bad about him, but he should

have

known

Third

better

National.”

than
Or

else,

try

the

“That

louse still owed me thirty bucks.”
Who else? ‘The guards? They hat-

ed him

because he killed one of

their number and they showed their
hatred by every action. Every meal
they brought was done grudgingly
and with a liberal portion of knocks

and blows along with it.
Just then the sound of church
bells ringing out twelve o’clock forc-

ed its way into the cell. Just two
hours to go! Bong! Bong! ‘The irony
of it made one laugh. “Maybe God
will forgive me,” and then he added,

“if He exists. Church, God, Religion
—all a lot of bunk. Ministers and
priests are just as big crooks as I
am; why, they get away with it because they have a_ respectable
racket.”
.

A door at the end of the corridor
grated open
towards the
oner gasped,
men, “What
not time!
alone?”

and two men walked
cell. “Oh, no,” the pris“not yet.” Then to the
do you want now? It’s
Can’t you leave me

He could still see that scene in the
courtroom. The jury had just heard
his lawyer’s last plea. They were rising to leave. Suddenly the widow of
the guard stood up and screamed —
“Make sure you kill him, kill him!”

and then broke into tears. The
courtroom buzzed its approval. The
judge ordered the room cleared and
told the jurors to judge objectively.

The priest walked into the cell
and looked at the prisoner who was
standing with his back to the priest.

Suddenly the prisoner spoke: “Go
away and let me alone! You're just
acting anyway. People might find
out that there is no God if you
didn’t come and then where would
you get your money? There is no

God, do you hear?” Shouting this,
the man whirled and faced the
priest.
“How do you know?”
asked him.
“How

do

I know?

the priest
How

do

I

know?”
The
condemned
man
screamed the words, “If there was a
God, wouldn’t someone show kind-

ness, someone forgive? But all you

find is hate and cruelty. That’s how
I know there’s no God.” and he sank
into his cot and buried his face in
his hands.

The priest then tried to reason
with him and told him that there
were those who loved him, that he
had a Mother in heaven and a

Finally the priest left and the prisoner engrossed in his mental battle
did not at first notice. Then the
door at the end of the hall clanged
open and the prisoner realizing the

They really must have! They came

back in twenty-two minutes and said

priest was leaving sprang to his feet
and rushed to the bars.

“Guilty.” They wouldn’t forgive.
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Now, Pat,” the priest replied, “we
must keep trying and praying. We
never know just what good we might
do with God’s help. Now open the
door and let me in.”

Brother who died for him. But to all
appearances the words and prayers
of the priest had no effect.
And indeed the murderer tried
not to listen but the words pried
their way into his mind and he soon
found himself wishing that the
words were true.

see me like this.”

Who else was there to be kind to
him? Relatives? They’d disowned
him after the very first arrest and
he’d gotten nothing but abuse from
them since.

HIM

The guard turned to the
“Father, why do you keep
He’s refused to see you all
He’s just too bad to save.
waste your time!”

priest,
trying?
week.
Why

“Come

back,

come

back!”

he

cried. “Oh, no, God! God!” and fall-

ing to his knees he wept. For it was
too late. The

door had

closed

and

they were gone.
The Exponent
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SEES

NEW

YORK

ed (I guess it’s always better aged),
a cigarette lighter set.
Lou Goetz, Frank Bustillo, Clete

By Jim Cosimati
@ If anyone should ask any hilltop
student what was the long anticipated and most appreciated event of

the year, what would the answer be?
Why the N.I.T., of course. I doubt
whether or not the students that

Moorman, and Don Brune made the

pened that Ed Peguilon wanted to
be President of the Security Council;
Danny Ferrazza represented Great

trip in
hours but
previous
happened

Mott was China’s delegate and
Soupsy Campbell was Russia’s Rep-

Hotel New Yorker (nope not for a
room) to buy a one dollar chance

Bnitain (traitor to Cleveland), Jim

made the trip knew what was in

presentative, Bill Kehl wasn’t repre-

store for them. A great Flyer team
playing sensational basketball, one
expected to see — but, what else?
Some loyal fans spent as many as
nine days on this vacation, and the
team actually played four games.

senting Russia, he was up to no
good — (a word to the public-minded citizen “If we had men such as
these on the Security Council, what
would become of the U. N.?? — Yep

What about the rest of the time?
Jack

Donovan,

Bill

Hallerman,

Bill Leyes and Jim Cosimati left for
a tour of Boston after seeing Dayton
dish out a set back to Lawrence
-Tech in the matinee contest of

March 10. The trip took them over
the incomparable Merritt Parkway,
through

Connecticut

on

to Wor-

cester, Massachusetts, home of Holy

Cross College.
Here at Holy Cross Bill Hallerman visited with old friends, since
he was a one-time freshman at the
Cross (that was three years ago).
These Dayton boys certainly speak
well for Holy Cross men — yep, they
really had a great time. The day
ended with a buffet dinner in one

of Worcester’s better hotels (where

the “elete” meet to eat). All you
could eat for $2.55 (yep, six plates
full if you could).
Once

in Boston

the

boys

saw

everything from the scenes of our
country’s early battles to Harvard’s
rowing crew on the Charles river.
Caution — if you decide to go to
Boston don’t drive, even if you don’t
drink — just isn’t safe.
While back in New York Don
Cosgrove, Dan Ferrazza, Hank Ferrazza, Dave

(Prince Charming, Cay-

alier) Smith, Jim Mott, Ed Peguilon, Bill Kehl, Dick (Soupsy) Campbell, Dick (Punchy) Mayer, Jim Gilvary, Pete Rehs, and Dave Singler
were paying visits to various places.
The U.N. Building was due for big
things the day that the Security
Council wasn’t in session. It so hapAptil, 1951

that’s just what I was thinking). —
Jones Beach provided
citement for the boys;
though Virginia Mayo
ture by the same name
beach and what do you

a lot of exit seems as
made a picat this very
think — the

boys went in hopes that she would
still be there. — Radio City Music
Hall and N. B. C. furnished wonderful surprises, entertainment and information. — The Victoria Hotel’s
Cocktail Lounge and Rickey’s (New
York City’s Heidelberg) played host
to all the Daytonians after a trying
court game. — In Greenville, Pa.,
right on the turnpike, there is a very
modern

hotel;

as a matter

of fact

if one is suffering from insomnia he
can count trucks instead of sheep.
(The white line runs through the
lobby). — Don Cosgrove bought a
thirty-five cent map of New York
and gave it to us in hopes that we
might be able to use it (we couldn’t
coordinate). Just to prove my point
we ended up in Patterson, N. J., in
stead of Manhattan.

Frosty Suttman, John Stueve, Pat
Wilson, Paula and Mary Shay had

an equally good time. Frosty Suttman was taken to the hospital
March 9th, with what was supposed
to have been pneumonia but it was
just the flu in the early stage (maybe he was suffering because he lost
his gloves in the Center Theater);
however, he managed to make it to
Boston. — Paula Shay was a real
sleeping beauty when she wasn’t
keeping everyone else awake. — John
and Pat went on a shopping tour.
It happened that they spied an antique shop with just what they want-

Frank

thirteen record breaking
the ride back shattered all
with—22 hours. — What
boys? — Lou Goetz and

Bustillo

ventured

into the

on a Cadillac. They split 50-50 on
this costly enterprise and now they’re
trying to decide how both are going
to use it. (No, they haven’t won —
yet.)
Hank
Hank

Buddy

Malloy,

Troin, Pat and Nan

Radican,

Radican

and Cathy Girard here contributed
also to this column. This gang had
a wonderful trip down and a joyous

ride back over the turnpike. (After
Hank rammed into the side of a

mountain). — Cathy Girard cannot
understand why Irish bandsmen

wear kilts instead of pants. (Why
are shamrocks green?) — “HAIRCUTS sixty cents” the sign caught
the eye of Hank and Buddy while
they were passing a row of barbershops. Thinking this to be a fair
price both took a chair. “Hmm”,
says the barber to his first victim and
eventually to the second “just a
trim,

a massage,

this

tonic

smells

great, we'll put some of this on
too!” When the barber had finished his two works of art he quoted

the price $3.45,

(and they didn’t

even get a manicure). Moral—don’t
get clipped on a sixty cent haircut.

— There’s another moral that these
boys would like to pass on to you,
“Never watch the incoming tide in
your Sunday best (it’s wet).”
Leo

Lonergan,

Jack

Kleinstuber,

Bill Little, and Frank Pollack (not
a disc jockey) took the big city by
storm. — The car broke down in
Zanesville, they had a blow out in
West Virginia, the car broke the
jack in one of the many mishaps —
and then the last mile. At this point
the car again failed (would have
been easier to say how many times
it didn’t conk out). All the boys
pushed the car (by now a total
wreck) to Leo’s home. Whew! ! ! —
Did they make it? — Yes, after 26
(Continued on Page 23)
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Comment
just plain loafing. Nor is this type of behavior confined

TALK

@ April! and the fresh greenery of a very welcome
Spring is dawning all around us and once again comes
the annual birth of Nature. The lengthening days give

us a feeling that we have more

time in which

to

accomplish that which we have to do. But, paradoxically,
some of us lapse into the doldrums of Spring Fever and
accomplish precious little.

For some people, this is the season when they are
at their imaginative best. Eying the flower and vegetable catalogues which arrived through the mail, they
can visualize banks of asters and zinnias or rows of
healthy green radishes and onions in the rich soil. The

slow decline of enthusiasm on the part of those with

the “green thumbs” as the season progresses, however,
has often been the subject of humorous cartoons.
Old Dan Cupid does not succumb to this laughable lethargy though, for this is the time of year when
he is finding ready targets for his most special darts. The
society sections of the daily and Sunday newspapers are
packed tight with the beaming smiles of triumphant
females and it is the season when one wishes he were
in the diamond business.

to the levis and bobby sox set. Their older brothers and
sisters at U.D. suffer the same pangs, but they know
better, of course! And if some are found gazing out of
the window with that mind-a-million-miles-away look,

it calls for an extra special burst of comedy from the
prof to call thei: minds to attention.
The pocket book gets a break during the warm
weeks of Spring, too, when more out-of-doors recreation

is at hand. Long-silent picnic grounds awake to the
echoes of happy voices. The crack of leather on ash
announces the opening of the corner baseball sandlot.
The children forget all about television and horse operas
and infest the vacant lots, sidewalks and playgrounds
with their games.

The North Pole style winter of 1950-1951 dims
into nothing but memories of drifted streets, stalled
automobiles, lovely snowscapes and forced freedays. We
shed our winter garb for warm weather duds as quickly
as we forget about the cold days of winter. Books lie
untouched as we quietly contemplate a cloud and
silently drift into the laziness of Spring Fever.

And

if this article sounds

rather

sketchy

A Sunday drive through the country these weeks
is very much more interesting than at some other time

rambling, it’s just because the author has drifted.

barnyard family are cavorting and exploring the great
out of doors. Long-legged colts gallop clumsily, wheel,
then come racing back to their dams. The long-lashed,
curious-eyed calves investigate everything with twitch-

A

and

of the year, for it is now that the youngsters of the

ing ears under the close surveillance of the cows. Future

pork chops and sausages busily play follow-the-leader,
very independent of their unconcerned mothers. And
the wrinkly little lambs bleat merrily in the warm sunlight.
High overhead, squadrons of ducks and geese navigate their way back to the old familiar haunts in the
North country. In the hedgerows and farm buildings,
however, their more domesticated kin are trilling and
chirping and anxiously eying newly constructed nests.
Grounded, but well fed, the barnyard fowl begin to lead
forth multi-colored, peeping families whose antics are
very upsetting to their mother hens.

When

the sun beckons

invitingly at the noon

hour, the truancy rate increases in the classrooms during
the afternoon. Summer still seems a long way off, so
youngsters abandon all for an afternoon’s wading or
Page 16

LESSON FROM
@ While

writing

THE
the

BIRDS

accompanying

article

on

these pages entitled “April Talk”, the passage relating
to the singing of the nesting birds tagged at our fancy.
It was a cheerful, post-Easter day, one “with a summer

face and a winter constitution” as Hardy said. The
birds were chirping in the trees outside the window and
if fancy is given free rein, it is easy to think of the
sparrows, cardinals, robins and other species all offering
praise to God in vari-toned unison.
We humans could learn a striking and important
lesson from these feathered songsters, it seems to us.
Theirs is a haphazard offering, perhaps, but how much
more devout and meaningful should be our praise and
thanksgiving to God with the beautiful liturgy of the
Church in which to participate! To make it possible for
all of us to sing eternal hymns in His Divine Presence,
Christ has taught to pray by giving us the Our Father:
“In this manner therefore shall you pray .. .”
The Exponent

Take the simple example of the prayers for peace
after

the

Church,

low

Mass.

the response

Sometimes,

from

a_ well-filled

is so low as to be inaudible, so

slurred as to be unintelligible. It is not much

Dei of
public
means
to God

is united, public prayer,” . . . prayer befitting Christians,
with one heart and one voice.” Surely this should be

our
and
are
by

motive in raising our voices in prayers for peace
the conversion of Russia. These prayers after Mass
some of the few recited together during the day
the people. Important as their intentions are, it

behooves us to take to heart the words of the Holy
Father in calling for a stronger liturgical movement.
—JAMES COONEY.

TIME

ON

YOUR

unused muscles, causes one to lose himself in his fellow-

men, it is likely to be good and to do good.

of a

tribute to Him who gave us voices far greater than
either the birds or animals.
In the words of the encyclical Mediator
Pope Pius XII, the Liturgy is defined as “the
worship of God by the Mystical Body.” This
that one of the most pleasing forms of prayer

laughter, exercises cramped lungs, makes one rediscover

HANDS ?

e@ Lost time, like that melodious “Lost Chord,”
makes itself conspicuous by its absence. However, excit-

ing and active hobbies could easily salvage those wasted
hours. Time and space does not allow for a listing of
the numberless absorbing hobbies that challenge the

Americans do not need to be encouraged to watch

sports. ‘he newspapers and the radio sports-casters —
and now television—make us a
watchers. However, participation in
hobby. The fact that sports have
school curriculum is much to the
nation’s health.

nation of sportssports is a grander
their place in the
advantage of the

A certain amount of free time devoted to an active
part in the various clubs of the university is an amazingly fine investment. One learns to talk, to discuss
matters on friendly terms, to accept constructive criticism, to offer helpful suggestions, to cooperate on
projects, to formulate programs, to live in miniature the
democratic life that is our national characteristic.
The right use of hobbies can alter a life. Out of
wholesome hobbies come cultured and cultivated men.
Working on hobbies is an excellent opportunity to turn
freely to those undeveloped gifts that are deep inside
us, gifts waiting for release and development.
In short: We can become likeable persons whom it
is a pleasure to meet, a joy to know. We can become

a delight to ourselves and to our associates. We

can

become better Christians.
—SAMUEL C, Lum.

hunters of lost time.
There are the collectors’ hobbies . . stamps, but-

tons, campaign medals, goldfishes, miniatures along a
dozen lines, programs, prints and pictures, odd menus,

inexpensive figurines,
magazines, clippings
recipes, letters from
of interesting people,

relics, volume 1, number 1 of
on sports or historic subjects,
servicemen overseas, photographs
rare coins, signatures and auto-

graphs, postcards . . . The list is interminable, and the

THE

CHAPEL

BELL

TOLLED

© On Tuesday morning, March

27, about eleven

o'clock the bell of the University chapel tolled the
passing of Brother Francis O’Reilly, S.M., a former
faculty adviser of the Exponent. He was seventy-two

hobbies need not be expensive.

years old and he spent fifty-five years in the Society of
Mary. For the past three years he lived in retirement

Artistic hobbies come to my mind . . . photography,
the modern development in amateur painting and clay

here at the University. He served as faculty adviser of
the Exponent from 1911 to 1920 and again from 1933

and soap modeling, albums of great pictures done in

to 1937. Several prominent members

inexpensive reproductions, Madonnas both in painting
and in sculpture, singing, or perhaps to play an instru-

the archdiocese of Cincinnati were on the staff of the

ment ...and so on, and so on.

There are the constructive skills . . . woodworking
and wood carving, leathercraft, model railroads, whittl-

ing, electrical work on radio, upholstering, bookbinding,
the various needlecrafts, gardening in all its limitless
forms, mechanical drawing, electrical wiring of homes,
etcetera.

Anyone who finds fun in a good, clean, wholesome

hobby is doing himself a service and making fuller and
richer his personality. When fun releases wholesome
April, 1951

of the clergy of

Exponent in the first period of Brother O’Reilly’s direction. Probably the one most nationally known is Bishop

Frank Thill of Salina, Kansas. While at the University
Brother O’Reilly taught courses in English and education. He is survived by a sister in New York City, Miss
Josephine O’Reilly, and a brother, Rev. Bernard P.
O’Reilly, S.M., pastor of Our Lady Help of Christians
Church in Fairborn, Ohio. Father O’Reilly was formerly
president of the University, serving in that capacity for
nineteen years. We ask our readers to join us in praying
that eternal rest will be granted unto the departed and

that perpetual light may shine upon him.
Page 17

Of Feminine Tuterest...
THOUGHTS

IN

A

BRIDGE

GAME

@ Sitting here with a hand of any face cards, while
the other two are bidding Blackstone into the six-notrumps, one can’t help resting one’s chin on the back of
one’s chair and wondering.
Where would social affairs be without the game of
bridge? We call it a game, of course, only when adding
this qualification: you must play with the right people,
that is, other women.
Bridge — bridge. There was once a journalism teacher
fired with ambition and clever little ways to teach
writing,

who

said,

“First,

start

a fire!

Then

build

a

bridge . . .” Clever little tedious thoughts, si?

Bridge — bridges. Who can forget the train ride
to New York when some joker turned the lights on at
5:30 in the morning, followed closely by the ravings of
a student engineer, “Look for the George Washington.
bridge!” Every plank laid across a creek had every nose

pressed agaiast the windows.
(Hark! In the distance do I hear someone bidding
fourteen no-trump? )
The great poets made bridges immortal. Who can
forget the matchless majesty of Longfellow’s “I stood

on the bridge at midnight, while the clock was striking
the hour . . . how often, AHHH, how often .. .?” Well,
we try hard!
Turning intellectual and
we must admit another bridge
ing — the bridge of San Luis
venture, how strange a plot is
across a valley.

reviewing our literature
made immortal in writRey. How fateful an adcentered on this thread

Reaching a very high study the mind of man
knows — philosophy — we find in the annals of pseudophilosophy the simple country saying of “Don’t cross
your bridges before you get to them,” and we hesitate

to think of all the times we have. We could reword it
to read: “Live well, today and tomorrow will take care
of itself.”
It is strange that even when you reach this bridge
to cross,

there is a difference

how

an individual

will

cross. There are those who burn bridges behind them,

cutting them to useless rabble for no retreat. The bold
man calls this wise as he fights on, but the weaker sometimes taste the river mud, as they are pushed back without a way

to go. I suppose we enjoy much

the blithe

character who runs back and forth on every bridge,
Page 18

but sometimes there’s a secret yearning to have him
try it on a bridge that draws up to let little tugboats by.
Paying all this close attention

to the game in

progress has brought us to bridge number seven. My
deal? Oh, it'll have to be a quickie before the bell.
—Prc Kunka.

HYMNS

AND

HERS

®@ Good morning coeds! This is your Unmelancholy
Gal ready to bring you some tunes intune with campus
life. First of all we must get caught up on some requests. Oh, lucky me . . . here is a spanking new recording for a Psych major entitled, “I Get the Craziest
Feeling.”
And now remember gals you may drop dead any

minute. Insure with Bradford All-Risk Insurance. We
gladly pay double indemnity, if death occurs in a jet
plane.
The lounge-hounds request a lovely little ditty with

Victor Borge at the keyboard entitiled “Hist Hvor
Vejan Slaar En Bugt.” The Steinway people asked me
to announce that a Baldwin piano is being used in this
record.
Time

for a real life drama!

Coed: I feel so blue, Mac has broken our engagement after I bought stamps for the wedding announce-

ments. Don’t tell me I have D.D.S.W.U.H.
Announcer: Yes, my dear you have Dull, Dingy,
Stringy, Wretched, Unattractive Hair. Just try DIP-

AND-DYE, and you'll catch the eye! Remember you're
never too young to dye.
Here’s a number

dedicated to the Home

Ec class,

“I'll Never Be the Same Again.”

Ah, yes — time again for a commercial: Is there a
tall girl listening? Don’t fume and wring your hands
. . At last you can be shorter than he is. You'll be the

one in 751 with Spaldinks Depressor Saddles — the
shoe that pinches inches off your height. Don’t fret and
fidget . . . Spaldinks Depressors will get you married
to your midget.

Now it’s time to sign off with my theme song,
“Why

Was

I Born?”

—M. E.N.
The Exponent

PETTICOAT

LANE

@ Skyscraper City was recently conquered by a
couple hundred enterprising U.D. coeds. The spoils
consisted in watching the fabulous Flyers gain second
place in the N.I.T. and capturing countless memories.

The second half has started, but the radio audience is
deprived of a good five minutes of playing time because of
the six or seven quickie commercials. The subject of
Saturday’s game on television comes up. Won’t that be
wonderful! None of that announcer stuff for us! We'll
have first-hand information.

Do you remember Ginny Mac rubbing elbows with
Jerry Lester . . . Riding the elevator to the balcony of
Radio City Music Hall . . . Jean Gunckel and Gloria
Taylor’s quick trip to Chinatown . . . Avoiding the
roving New York taxies ... DD McAnespie’s Irish eyes
shining upon the St. Pat’s parade . . . The British flag
carried by an ingenious New York coed in the parade

.

Until then, though, the radio announcer
of information.

A HIT AND

Meeting characters at every turn . . . Hearing

Pauline Spring’s inimitable laugh on Fifth Avenue . .
Dee Carcelli’s new look, bewitching the U. D. cheering

section . . . Eating peanut butter for ten days .. . Peg
Kunka,

. . . Hamburger

Heaven

proving

ruptcy Cove ... Mary Ann Hess looking for the Statue
of Liberty on Ellis Island . . . Three coeds leaving

village . . . The memory

etching sight of New

York

at night from atop the Empire State Building . . . The
spine tingling effect from the pressure poured on at
the games

in Madison

Square

Garden?
—M. E. N.

6

N.1.T.

RADIO

e

imagine

myself

into the third
the announcer.
first two thrillin a chair and
score is. As I
coming clearly

with

them.

“A foul shot for Meineke.” That means some extra
points for us — hurrah! But wait, the crowd roars. Did he
make

the

first

shot

or did

he miss

it?

The

announcer

has

suddenly stopped his unceasing prattle, leaving the radio
audience cold as to whether or not the point was made.
(He’s probably a rooter for St. John’s.) If I were only in
New

York!

Ah. Dayton is ahead by seven points. Come on, Dayton! Listen to ’em yell — I wonder what happened then.
Such is the life of a radio listener. He must depend on
the announcer for all his information and never, never,
can he decide for himself whether or not a foul shot is fair.
Half-time and we all relax and take a few quick
breaths. Dayton is ahead by a fairly comfortable margin
— 30-25 and there are no immediate worries. The fans give

April, 1951

is our source

talking!
YOx.

A MISS

Sue Jones reflects with pride
On the girl athlete’s dream
Of the day she was fondly chosen
The Captain of U. D.’s baseball team.

Brought

her

university

to

fame,

And it was soon declared that they
Were to play the championship game.
The big day came and they were eager,
But their courage turned to fright,
For here came Western College’s team,
And U.D. trembled at the sight.
The Western girls were real huskies,
“And what large biceps” thought Sue,
And another thought to herself,
“TI bet they could bend steel in two.”

And

ROVINGS

I almost

keep

The game began with Western at bat,
University of Dayton’s mood matched the day,
From overhead came a drizzle of rain,

&

@ “— and that’s the score as we go
minute of this thrilling ball game,” says
Yes, but what is the score? I missed those
ing minutes! I settle myself comfortably
wait patiently for a clue as to what that
listen to the cheering of the Dayton fans
over the radio,

Mister,

Sue, faithful to her promise,

.

Jackie Pohl being clipped at Sachs . . . Julie Pflaum and
Charmaine Hilgeford’s enthusiastic tour of Greenwich

on,

Sue chose her team with great care,
And the determined little lasses
Were really good at the lively sport
Of hits, runs, flys and passes.

to be Bank-

their hearts on the Roxy stage with Tony Martin .

come

She rose up before her friends
And solemnly looked at the sky,
“T shall do everything I can
To win for our team, do or die.”

Sis Crotty and Sandy Stevens bringing a few

(40) fellows to a party . . . Broadway when it was a
scene for individual cheers for the entire U.D. team
. . . Clara Rohr’s desire to take the R.C.A. building
home

So,

—BARBARA

. Maggie Monroe making the rounds of all the auto-

mais .. .

a few quick cheers and we can hear the hot dog man, the
peanut man, and the ice cream man going through the
crowd yelling their wares. If I were only in New York!

the sky was

overcast

with gray.

For the U. D. team things got worse,
The first five innings were bad,
And to captain Sue and her brave players,
A

score

of four

to two,

was

sad.

But Sue said, “Don’t give up the ship”
And then a lucky break, you see,
Came for U. D., when a fly was hit,
And made the score four to three.
In the seventh and final inning,
Everyone was, oh, so tense,
Western College came to bat
And put one over the fence.
In the last half of the seventh inning,
U. D. seemed doomed by fate,
For

When

it was

Sue

two

came

outs

and

two

on base,

up to the plate.

University of Dayton will never forget
That fateful day, when they roamed,
In the rain and muck, Sue hit the ball
And slid around in the mud to home.
—Mary

CLM

ANN

ISENECKER.

LLL
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By David
“And

ing billboard beckon, “hurry to us”.

“Hurry,”

?

scream the subways.

spot on the face of the earth. Here

mands, “hurry, hurry, hurry.”

densely populated

seven million people, speaking to
one another in fifty different tongues
and worshipping in many different
rites, live and work.
York,

Mistress

of

The Americas, a living, breathing
miracle of sandstone, steel, and ce-

ment. New York is a great city, perhaps the greatest of our time, a new
Rome. Yes, in many ways she is,

what glorious Rome was, two thous-

and years ago. Rome, untouched by

Christian morality, was the center
of a great pagan culture twenty cen-

turies ago, even as New York is the
heart of our own enlightened culture. The Romans built elaborate
shrines to many gods. New York
worships only two but has built

many shrines to each. They are the
twin deities, gold and flesh, one and

inseparable to the cultured man of

today. Although New York has done
Mecca

to

merit

of our new

blow. First grade students are not

given a report until the end of the

a tyranical mistress, from the lofty
heights of the Empire State to the

second grading period. By the time
I had recovered from the shock,
those six weeks had passed. At last

depths of the Holland Tunnel, de-

the big day was here. Sister called
out the names, “Mary Smith, Joan

Man, then, who created and culti-

vated

this

strange

Brown,

marriage with

stone and steel, is no longer master

of his lover. He has sold himself to

The Seven Seas, and Queen City of

nothing

each one. Then I received the first

Even the miles of stinking tenaments moan, “hurry”; for New York,

is New

school came and went. The first days
passed into weeks. Six weeks make
a grading period; I eagerly counted

buildings.

@ The tiny isle of Manhattan,
groaning under the weight of a billion tons of steel and stone, repre-

This

my scholarly efforts. The first day of

“Hurry,” boom the massive office

R. Evans

Man Created God To His
Own Image And Likeness”

sents the most

card as my sister and three brothers
did; I wanted my parents to praise

The glittering marquee and flash-

The City

becoming

the

civilization, she

stands today, her awesome skyline reaching defiantly heavenward,
man’s monumental tribute to him-

her, body and soul, a miserable slave
to a selfish mistress. He still revels in
her passion, but passion is a fleeting |
pleasure, and inside he is dying. He
works desperately, always hurrying

to keep her favor lest she find an- .

other. Pushing,

shoving,

trampling

his fellows, ignoring his God, bowing to her every whim, he struggles
on.

and do not stop. They will play the
Good Samaritan even for a moment.
then

is our New

York, and

if this

I

isn’t our

Zero

ceed in the great city. That word is

The whistle of the policeman says,
The honk, honk, honk of the taxi

blares, “hurry”.
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my

approval

without

a _ second

thought. When I read further my
heart sank. There in black and white
were two zeros! I was determined
not to break down and sob before

that she had received a fifteen under
one

of these

headings.

This

blow

wounded me deeply. I simply couldn’t understand why she should have
a higher grade than I.
After Sister dismissed the class |
ran

home,

disillusioned

and _ heart-

broken. Rushing into my mother’s
outstretched arms, I sought consolation. Mother took the card that I
was clutching in one small hand.
She examined

it, but, much

to my

attitude. On the other hand, Mother

There is a word which typifies the
struggle of man to survive, to suc-

“hurry”.

the first five numbers which passed

surprise, she seemed to think that I
had done quite well. My six-year-old
mind could not grasp her passive

self.

hurry. I have seen New York’s millions hurrying in the streets, streets
that never feel the warmth of sunlight, but lie in eternal gloom
shrouded by the temples of man,
holy places of his pride, whose very
steeples rudely pierce the heavens.
I have seen her people hurrying on
her avenues. Up and down the
boulevards they hurry, always hurry.

Theresa

pounded faster
aisle to claim my
pulled the card
I critically read

the entire class, so I bravely pulled

Weep for New York, for here, as

can not wonder
America.

Green,

myself together. Then I compared
grades with a friend and discovered

everywhere that man has attached
himself to the flesh, he no longer
rules his city. The city rules the
man. The milk of human kindness
has soured in the sprawling metropolis. Derelicts lie in the very shadow
of Times Square while many walk by
This

Larry

Fricke.” My heart
as I walked up the
report. Eagerly I
from its envelope.

Hour

By Theresa Fricke
e In almost everyone’s life there

is a famous first
— one new experience that lives in his memory
through the years. The first day of
school,

the

first train

first date may

ride,

or

the

be the remembered

first in some lives. However, none of

was equally puzzled by my disappointment. After much persuasion
she convinced me to open my heart
to her. My eyes were filled with tears
when I pointed a quivering finger
at the zeros. Amused, Mother gently
chided me, advising me not to look
at another report card until I could
read the subject as well as the grade.
For, you see, the zeros were in days
absent and times tardy.

these have left such a lasting impression on my mind as has my first
report card.
Like most small children, I looked

forward to entering the first grade.
I longed to bring home a report
The Exponent

MILTON

ing according to the script. In a few
minutes I would streak across the

By David Hoene

finish line and the world would be

(Continued from

mine. During those fleeting moments victory seemed very near and
the world was indeed a wonderful
place to live in. My dreaming was

man’s point of view. In the eyes of

@ The misty silence inflicted by a
lackadaisical sun was shattered by
the unmuffled roar of vibrant engines as they began their morning

warmup. As the familiar odor of gasoline and carbon monoxide perform-

ed its usual hypnosis I vaulted into
my own private world. Once in the
cockpit of my racer, each of the
butterflies flitting around in my
stomach seemed to find a resting
place. A sudden coolness came over
me and everything seemed to be
fresher. Only then did I perceive the
cold damp sweat covering my face
and hands. I hardly noticed the swift
efficient procedure of the mechanics

as they completed their last minute
checkup. Then my pit crew wished
me luck and wheeled me out unto
the track. As the two hundred wild
horses in my engine awoke, the
whole racer rocked and surged with
power. After a few trial spins, I jockeyed my steel steed into the position
gained the day before at the qualifying race against Father ‘Time.
With a flag from the starter, the
contest began. As I knifed my way
through the dust and dirt, shoveled

brought to an abrupt halt by an
explosion which annihilated the
horses in my engine. The sheet of

flame which shot out simultaneously was making my position in the

pulling

my

racer

were straining at their reins. This
daredevil pace began to take its toll
on the other racers. The dry, rancid,
taste of the dust billowing from the
track coupled with the dirt and

grime which was forming in layers
on the faces of the drivers was

I could feel hands helping me out of

my burning racer and voices congratulating me. Then complete dark-

ese.

e

PRODIGY

®

OF

(Continued from

THE

AGES

his re-orchestration of Mussorgsky’s
1941,

in Moscow.

for

Soon

December,

after

the

German attack on the Soviet Union,
however, he volunteered for service

and hands, thatched hair, and wide

eyes behind horn-rimmed § glasses,
Shostakovich doesn’t often discuss
his music. But he once said, “I am
writing my ‘Seventh Symphony’ and

I will attempt to depict the Battle
of Leningrad and tell the story of
the city’s Home Guard.”

In addition to the works already
mentioned, Shostakowich

has com-

posed music for the stage production of Hamlet and King Lear and
Golden Mountains, Alone, and Max-

spending the prize money. Flying
around the far turn I seemed to be

may easily understand how he became internationally the best known

colored glasses. Everything was goApril, 1951

for another ballet, Don

household affairs, and even attempt-

ed to sell his books. ‘They often read

to him upon his request. Soon their
dissatisfaction, as soon as they were

he planned the world premiere of
Godunoff’

male heir died in infancy. None of

old enough to make their own way
in the world, they left him.

Page 7)

“Boris

Children came
— three daughters

patience lost its virtue, and, to his

e

enough to make anyone want to
quit. I finally fought my way into
the number two position by sheer
driving. As I coaxed the last bit of
power out of my engine, the leader
slowly dropped behind. With a lap
to go I was already counting and
looking at the world through rose-

ness on bended knee.

the children attended school; they
were all taught by a mistress. As they
grew older they learned to dislike
their father and two of them sought
to organize a fraud to cheat him in

the finish line which seemed to be

Described as looking like an incredibly shy school-boy, pale, solemn, cherubic, with tremulous lips

horses

the clergy he was a notorious, unsound troublemaker, and they proceeded to attack him from every
side. Eventually Milton and his wife
were again united, but only after she
had subjected herself to ask forgive-

crawling towards me? The heat was
becoming unbearable and my mind
was beginning to wander. Then the
sun stopped shining and I started
falling. Some where in the distance

in the Peoples’ Army of Leningrad.

wild

8)

and a son — but, unfortunately, the

front of me, the old urge to get out
in front was upon me. With a wild
flurry of dirt and rubber the first
turn was passed. After that the burning desire to win grew even stronger
and I opened the throttle. The roar

of the engine became a whine and

Page

cockpit more precarious as the seconds ticked by. Could I last until

up by the straining mass of steel in

the

JOHN

The Big Race

Quixote, as

well as music for the sound films,
im’s Youth.
From the amazing accomplishments of Dmitri Shostakovich, one
among the Soviet Russian compos-

ers of the younger generation.

Due to his thorough knowledge of

Latin and other languages, Milton
was appointed Censor for the British
government; this was his first attempt to earn a living through for-

mal employment,

his chief duties

being to interpret foreign documents
into stately Latin and to deal with
business between the government
and the press. The close work constantly kept him under pressure, and
it was through this kind of labor
that he finally lost his eyesight.

Nevertheless, he still kept his post,
though his salary was reduced as a
consequence of his hindered efficien-

cy in translating.
After the death of his first wife
Milton
entered
marriage again;

this one produced another daughter,
but just a short while after the child

was born nature deprived it of life,
and fate took the offspring’s mother
along with it to meet death.
Milton’s religious prejudices separated him from all but a few close
friends. As a result of his mischievous pamphlets which regarded Presbyterianism with antipathy, the Restoration brought with it a man-

hunt for his arrest. He hid himself
in a friend’s house, but was captured
and then released on paying a fee.
Page 21

A short time later, Milton met a
certain Elizabeth
Minshull, and,

after

a

brief

courtship,

marriage

vocations to the religious life by
praying the Master to send many
laborers into the harvest. We need

vows were again nobly uttered, this

them

making his third but more: welladjusted union. Though the marriage was not romantic, there was
more harmony and understanding

America is sending many to the
mission field. May God reward us
abundantly for it by giving us many,
many more laborers.

than in the two that preceded.
About 1656-57 he was introduced
to an

eager young

scholar: named

Thomas Ellwood, who, in order that

he might improve his knowledge,
often read books to the blind man.
It was this Mr. Ellwood who later
used his influence in having “Para-

dise Lost” published (1658). Now

Milton became the most talked
about figure in Europe, and in later
years many people from the continent, men of importance, scholars and
statesmen, came to visit him.

After his “Paradise Regained” and
“Samson Agonistes” were published
Milton wrote no more poetry, but he
did publish some of his earlier works.
He was aging, his general health was
waning ,and he was suffering from

at

home

e

THE

and

3

from

Page

unconcerned with my departure.

The bus was approaching and as
I turned my head the sign caught
my attention. Down at the bottom,
in the right hand corner, in sprawling longhand were the words: By

UNIVERSITY

OF

(devoted to prayer and penance like
the Trappist) religious orders is not

adequately heeded. Not all are called
to the religious life, but all ought to
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interested

DAYTON

Blind Veteran. I knew then, without
a doubt, that I would be back.

CHORUS

CONCERT

TOUR

April 23:

1:

Minster High School in the morning

2:

Fort Wayne,

Ind., Concert at St. Patrick’s

Lyceum in the evening at 8:15
General Public (Admission charge)
We will stay overnight in private homes in
Fort Wayne.

St. Michael Central High School, Chicago

4:

13)

of the ministry) and contemplative

vitally

new friend. I said goodbye to the cat
in the window, but he just slept on,

Afternoon — Assembly at 1:30 P.M.

in life draw young people to the
world instead of to the convent or
to the monastery. Dances and parties and automobiles and excursions
... How can we give all these up
to bury ourselves in the religious
life?” they say. Some day when all
these inane pleasures begin to pall
upon them. I wonder if they will
say: “Why did I not see all this
sooner?” ‘Then there is the spirit of
independence in the world that will
have nothing to do with a religious
tule and obedience. And thus our
young folks stay in the world and
the cry for more religious men and
women to carry on the work of God
in the active (teaching and hospital
work and social work and the work

be

“Tl be back,” I promised. As I

closed the door behind me I felt
warm and happy. I had just made a

April 24:

a man!

INVITATION

(Continued

of the discarded clothes hanging in
my husband’s closet.

wishing that my curiosity had not
been quite so visible. From the dusty
cubby-hole of a cluttered old desk,
he pulled a leather pouch from
which he gave me my change.
“Do not forget,” he begged and
handed me my package. “Come

3:

THE

®

SIGN

struggle and heartache, the life of a
great artist slipped away.
was

and

(Continued from Page 11)

gout. In 1674, after a life of much
There

abroad,

back, and I teach you.” He looked
pathetic and lonely, as he stood
there in his funny clothes. I thought

in

recruiting

St. Michael High School
Evening concert at 8:30 P.M.
General Public (Admission charge)
We will stay overnight in Chicago at

the Y.M.C.A. Hotel.
There are 53 people making
concerts there will be instrumental
Among these are Otis Rhoades who
horn solo, and Ed Hauer, who will

this
and
will
play

trip. At these
vocal soloists.
play a French
a clarinet solo.

Also The Barber Shop Quartet will sing.
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COCO

U. D.
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PLAYERS
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PRESENT

PLAY

WHAT:
Night Must Fall
PRESENTED BY: Your Own UNIVERSITY
PLAYERS

DIRECTED BY: John I. McGrath
WHEN:
April 27, 28, 29
TIME: Box Office opens — 8:20 P.M.;
Curtain — 8:30 P.M.

WHERE:
STARRING:

Dayton Art Institute.
Letitia Wehner, John Kelly, and

Joyce Rhoads
The Exponent

It won’t be long before your date
looks you over carefully and then

One whisker
doesnit aed

decides that what might be missing
is a graceful panetella cigar jutting
cockily

forth

from

lean, firm jaw.

between

your

Don’t be surprised,

lad, when that happens because it’s
all part of a conspiracy, hatched in
the

cigar

industry

and

aided

and

abetted by the young glamour boys
of Hollywood. The Farley Grangers,
Don Taylors, Jeff Chandlers, etc.,
have all taken to perfecto preening
on the

screen

as

well

as

off. The

odds are it won’t be long before the
gals take the hint and start making
not

too

subtle

thing to do, we
with

the

suggestions.
suppose,

trend —or

out of the movie

—but Cigars are a Man’ Smoke!

Only

You need not inhale
to enjoy a cigar!

is to ride

keep

the

gals

theatres.

= CIGAR

U. OF D. SEES N. Y.
(Continued from Page 15)

hours of pushing, pulling, hoping,
begging and pleading (No, it isn’t a
1951 Cadillac). If you’re in need of
towing service call on the L.K.L-P.,
Inc. They know the business.

Bill Ianuzzi,

Mary

Anne

Hess,

Delores McAnespie, Clara Rohr,
Mary Ellen Nagel and Frank Heider
took in all the sights but especially
the fashion show at Radio City. The
boys tell me they sat for five hours
just to see the fashion show twice
(Reason — the girls like it). — Mary
Anne Hess might be able to use the
map that Don Cosgrove discarded.
Mary Anne went to see the Statue of

Liberty (on Ellis Island). In case
you are wondering, the statue is still
on Bedloe Island; it hasn’t moved.

Bob Flaute is trying to find a
camera big enough to get a shot of
the Empire State Building. (The
whole building won’t fit in his camera). It’s a good thing Jim Porter,
Jack Bunger, Bob Thomas, Don Surlock, Bob Hoff, Don Pierce and Ken-

ny Amlin were always around to humor him. If anyone is in need of
healthful

exercise,

room

and board

just see Jim Porter.
New York may have a few million
Aptil, 1951

INSTITUTE

OF AMERICA,

INC.

inhabitants but just to show you
how small the world really is while
we were watching the St. Patrick’s
day parade we spied Pat Ratterman,
Jane Douglas, and Barb Boris (St.
E:’s representatives). And some of
last years U.D. grads were there,
Franie (Queen) Dersham and Vera
(Dayton Daily News) Seiler.

our tour. The scenery was rugged
through the mountains. At the great
horseshoe curve at Altoona the giant
cliesel was helped by a steam engine
to get us up the grade. We got a
train’s-eye view of the coal mining
country through this section. In
Pittsburg we debated Duquesne and
that night after the debate we watch-

For more news turn to the Woman’s Page with Mary Ellen Nagel.

ed the N.I.T. finals on television and
the local patrons rooted for Dayton
and in particular for Junior Norris.
We reached Dayton on a Sunday

evening after two weeks of visiting

U. OF D. DEBATERS

schools

(Continued from Page 5)

out and disclose the weakness of his
opponents arguments. We visited
the great Mellon Art Museum, museum with the great paintings. We
dined at Georgetown University and
debated them later in the evening.

This school has an interesting law
department because it is in Washington. The students can hold class
by sitting in on proceedings in a

and

cities of the East, and

we are very happy to be back at
home and at the University of
Dayton.
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Conversation of—Pete Boyle . .
(the quiet one)
Dances like—Danny Ferrazza .. .
(thinks he does)

In the

Dresses like—something out of a

undergraduate
division, everyone
must take a minor in philosophy and
every law student must be a member
of a debating team. We were all
well pleased to see the value that
such a school places on debating.
The next day we had a nine-hour
ride to Pittsburgh, the last stop on

nightmare (this includes too
many eligible candidates, so no
name)
Line of—Jim Gilvary (“The Flatterer”’ )

federal

court or congress.

Oh, this is so much

fun, but the

easiest way to get sued, so best to
scram!
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-

AUF AWW

YNPUS
@ Looks as if our U.D. is fast competing with some of the other nearby
campuses for the name, “Night Club
with a diploma.” The campus has
really gotten a shot in the arm and
everybody’s singing Truman’s national anthem “Parties, Banquets
and Balls” . . . and trying hard to
make it come true. Right after the
noon bells sounded on Holy Saturday a lot of people got busy on the
social season. First of all there was

never did find a live cat to put on

her corsage but the effect was just

as good, anyway. — Chick Walters
was well equipped to see what was
going on with his little surveyors
perched on his shoulders. Stan the
Man Kurdziel was a “Man from
Mars” for the evening. Pity the
poor gold fish who got drowned in
beer and fell on the dance floor. It’s
a good thing the Be Kind to Ani-

mals fans weren’t there. Udi Joseph’s

We hear the Toughdown Club is
closed for a while for repairs since
the last Hangar party, which topped
them all. Paul Cassidy and company

put on a show while some danced
and other veteran hangars hung on
to the bar.
NOTICE: We'd just love to get
some mail! If anybody has any tips,

please drop a note in the campus
mailbox

to

Kampus

Kutups

and

vided dance music for such U.D.’ers

we'll get it. It would help a lot in
getting items in about people you
know, and we’d really appreciate it.

and Barb, Bob (Toboggan) Linden
and Ruthie, Harry Parr and Corda.
Long overdue congrats to Queen

between our football Flyers and
U.C?s Bearcats will be Saturday,

Johnny Long at Lakeside who pro-

cake was top-heavy with candles .. .

as Bill Greaser and Jean, Jim McCoy

Pd. Adv.: The scrimmage game
April 27, at Nippert

Sis. Sure, we mean the Military Ball,

which officially opened the afterLenten season. ‘There were Patty
Sherman and Roy Begley, Peg
Kunka and Rudy Roof, Charlie Gibbons and Mary Kay, Jack Sherry and
Pat, to mention a few. — Bob Lehn-

er came back from Easter vacation
with that gleam in his eye . . . Dolly
Radio just said “yes.” — (Jim Cosimati always looks like somebody just
said “no.”) — Place your bets here,
for the Radican sweepstakes . . .
Gibbons

favored

two

to

one,

but

Cutcher’s fast catching up. — At a
recent psych club party, after all the
guests had been duly analysed, they
were all recommended to yonder
hospital up on the hill. Dutch Kronenberger, Mary Ann Isenecker and
Milt Susco helped hostess Mary EIlen Neff make it a pretty good party.
— Let’s give Hangar a hand for the
new

band,

Nick

Garrett

. . . we'd

like to hear more of that.
Turnabout Topics: Buddy Malloy
hasn’t any use for child psychology
. . . he favors a good whack on the
posterior end of said child as the
little intruder at one of the cocktail
parties painfully found out. — Marilyn Catron must be psychic . . . how
did she know Dave Smith was going
to put a walking stick to such good
use at the dance? — Nance Radican
Page 24

Stadium

in

Cincy. Tickets are just a dollar a
piece, so there should be a big
crowd. It starts at 8:30 p.m.

it was his birthday. Everybody had a
really terrific time with laughs the
order of the evening. Everybody except Don Cosgrove got a big kick
out of the crowning ceremonies
when Pauline Kelly started to give

King Smith

a congratulatory peck

and got a big surprise. — Mary
Burke didn’t get very far when she

went to pick up Jim Brookey . .
she cracked up the car! — Spotted
Pete Boyle and Jacque, Thalia John-

son and Tom Wimsatt, Bobby Recker and Joe Young with their imports,

two

cute

twosomes.

At Mary Frank’s wedding reception the U. D. contingent were easily recognized because they weren’t
more than five feet away from the
punch bowl all afternoon . . . and
who could blame them? It was
champagne! — Girls, you can cross
off two more names on the eligible
list . . . Charlie Westerfield and Junior Norris, who both made lovely
bridegrooms
last week. — Tom
Thoma and Joan “afhanced.”

Pat Ramsey’s trip down to Dayton from Bowling Green to study
at U.D. has really paid off, as you
can see when she’s not wearing
gloves (and she hardly ever does!)

— When the advanced ROTC unit
went out to the field to take some
unpopular “shots in the arm” Lee
Like didn’t even mind them at all.
Couldn’t figure it out until news —
got around he was making out right

well with one of those girls in white.
— See you at the twenty-fifth annual
band concert of the University of
Dayton band in the Fieldhouse, Sunday evening, April 22, at 8:30. Bring
ninety cents to get in. — SHE USES
PONS, TOO: Judy Crowell has that
third finger, left hand look and it
must be Bob.
K.K.’s IDEAL DATE:
Hair like—Danny Romer

got)

(hasn’t

Eyes like—Frosty Suttman’s

. . .

(they’re never open)
Smile like—Jim Cosimati . . . (he
never does)
(Continued on Page 23)
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CHARACTERS

AT

U. D.

@ Why watch TV or go to the movies to see
comedy? Just look around you and observe some of the
characters inhabiting our campus. You'll find a bevy of

phenomena, believe me. Let’s begin dissecting those
perfect specimens of egotism, the men.

COLLEGE GIRLS
CHEER HADACOL

‘To cite a few of them, for instance, we have Punchy
Mayer, who is forever wisecracking and gives no one a
chance to get a word in edgewise — quick on the punch,
that guy. Another wit is Danny Ferrazza. One of Bill
Hallerman’s hobbies is collecting ties, but a still more
popular one of his is his interest in Holy Cross where
he went to school. You're really in for a riot if you
tun into that gang of engineers from New York.
You haven’t lived if you’ve not seen Jim Wade and
Jack Cherry dancing to the tune of Buddy Gibbons’
‘Parties, Banquets, and Balls.” ‘The only trouble with
those engineers is, they need more hours of English.
Funnier yet is Charlie Gibbons’ cigarette-studded youknow-whats.
A genuine wise-guy, to say the least, is Jim Horvath. He’s always clowning around imitating his good
friend George from Alumni Hall. Worthy of honorable
mention is Don Cosgrove’s pleasing personality. Bill
‘Talbott rates high for his good-looking hair, and ‘Tom
Zinck, alias “Dad,” for his lack of it. If you like
beautiful blue eyes, look up Jack Donovan. An Irish

smile that will really send you is flashed by Tom
Harrigan. Dan Romer boasts a neat build, but for an
all-around good Joe, our first-place vote goes to football
star, Bobby

Recker.

Enough for the men. Now, let’s turn to the more
attractive side of the picture, to the sugar and spice
contingent, the ladies.

For

personality-plus,

we

nominate

Jackie

Pohl;

you know, the girl who ran into a lawn mower in New
York. Pauline Spring, another howl, can be heard for
miles around when she laughs. ‘Tula Vardalides possesses
a mania for changing her hairdo. Then there’s Janie
Fischer, who delights in changing the color of hers.
Some of the “Lounge Hounds,” Marilyn Eichmann,
Gloria Taylor, and Mary Ann “Ragmop” Paullin, did a
good job of initiating that fascinating game, PinchyWinchy. Some victims of the Bridge disease are Joanne

Koehler and Peg Howley.
A noteworthy
her

lovely

eyes.

characteristic

Ann

Utz

of Betty Jo

certainly

has

Harrison

beautiful

hair.

is
A

captivating smile belongs to Julie Pflaum, and Amy Niedecken rates high for genuine sweetness. Pleasing manners
go to Mary Ann Roll. That little Marilyn Catron has a
flare for getting right into the thick of things. Noted for
smooth sophistication is Mary Lou Lienish. Charmaine
Hilgeford rates number one as U. D.’s best-dressed woman.
Summing it all up, our vote for an All-American Beauty
goes to cheerleader Marlene Fischer.
So, you see, one does not have to go far to meet some
real characters. We have examples of each type right here
on

campus,

least. Then
enemies

and

and

they

are

all

there are those
antagonizing

this article is read, Yours

quite

who
people,

fascinating,

to

say

the

are versatile for making
and

for

that

title, when

Truly will top the list.
—DOLORES

CARCELLI.

At left: Miss
Irene
Sikenfanz.
33394
Cleveland
Avenue,

ron,

Port

Mich.

Hu-

At right: Miss
Elaine Krupzak,
5082
Lapeer
Road, Port Hu-

ron, Mich.

Hadacol May Relieve Cause of Troubles
When Due to a Lack of Vitamins Bi,
Bz, Niacin and Iron, that Interfere with
Fun and Studies!
The marvelous benefits of
HADACOL, today’s great nutritional formula, are equally
helpful to young and old alike
who are suffering from a lack
of Vitamins B,, B., Iron and
Niacin.
Here’s what these two pretty
coeds, who may have been suffering from such deficiencies,
have to say: “We are two college students writing you this
letter.
Before taking HADACOL we were nervous, restless
and unable to sleep at night.
We found we were foggy all
day and ached all over. Now
after taking only 3 bottles of
HADACOL
we
are different
persons. We are full of life and
energy
and
our aches have
completely disappeared. Thank
you for your wonderful discovery of that remarkable product, HADACOL.”

SENATOR

This is typical of thousands
of letters telling how HADACOL relieves the real and basic
cause of deficiency distresses.
For HADACOL provides more
than the minimum daily requirement of Vitamins B,, B.,
Niacin and Iron, plus helpful
quantities of Phosphorus and
Calcium. It builds up the hemoglobin content of the blood
(when Iron is needed) to send

these precious Vitamins
and
Minerals surging to every part
of the body and to every body
organ.
Why not find out today why
thousands

say,

“Only

HADA-

COL gives you that Wonderful
Hadacol Feeling.” 33 At your
druggist: Trial size only $1.25;
large family size, only $3.50.

DUDLEY J. LE BLANC

The Best Friend You Ever Had
Senator LeBlanc has been in
public life since he was quite
a young man and has always
advocated the cause of the
oppressed and downtrodden.
It was he who introduced the
law in Louisiana that gives
every
deserving
man
and
woman in Louisiana a pension of $50.00. It was he who
introduced the law creating
the office of Service Commissioner, the duties of which
office is to see that every
deserving ex-soldier and veteran receives his just reward
from the Federal and State
Government. It was he who
has consistently fought the

friend. If you are suffering
from deficiencies of Vitamins

battle of the school teachers
in the halls of the legislature.

B,, B., Niacin and Iron,
hesitate,
don’t
delay,

He

HADACOL

worked

untiringly

for

Senator Dudley J. LeBlanc

the farmers and the laboring
man.
You can place your confidence in a man who has by
his past activities demonstrated to you that he is your

today.

don’t
buy

Campus Interviews on Cigarette Lests
NUMBER

7...

THE HARLEQUIN

DUCK

“T may be a
clown—but
I’m no fool!’

ese

H.

might be the merry-andrew of the
marshlands, but lately he’s been
downright glum about these trick cigarette
mildness

tests.

Never

one

to duck

facts,

he holds

nothing much can be proved by a sniff of one brand or
a quick puff from another. Snap judgments can’t take
the place of regular, day-to-day smoking.
That’s why so many smokers are turning to. .
The sensible test... the 30-Day Camel Mildness Test, which simply
asks you to try Camels as a steady smoke—on a pack-afterpack, day-after-day basis. No snap judgments needed. After
youve enjoyed Camels—and only Camels—for 30 days in your

“T-Zone” (T for Throat, T for Taste) , we believe you'll know why...

More

People Smoke

Camels

than any other cigarette!
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